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Mr. AD DIS ON. 


S [ X, 


on OU will be fſurpriz'd, in the midſt 


1 of a daily and familiar Converſa- 

tion, with an Addreſs which bears 
£:=0oxe . ſo diſtant an Air as a publick De- 
lication: But to put You out of the Pain 
hich I know this will give You, I aſſure 
ou I do not defign in it, what. would be 
ery needleſs, a Panegyrick on Your Self, or 
what, perhaps, is very neceflary, a Defence of 
ä the 
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the Play. In the one I ſhould diſcowe to 
much the Concern of an Author, in the other 
too little the Freedom of a Friend, 


My Purpoſe, in this Application, is only 
to ſhow the Eſteem I have for You, and 
that I look upon my Intimacy with You, a 
one of the moſt valuable Enjoyments of my 
Life. At the ſame Time I hope I make the 
Town no ill Compliment for their kind Ac- 
ceptance of this Comedy, in acknowledging that 
it has ſo far rais'd my Opinion of it, as to 
make me think it no improper Memorial of an 
inviolable Friendſhip, 


I ſhould not offer it to You as ſuch, had [ 
not been very careful to avoid every thing that 
might look Ill-natur'd, Immoral, or Prejudicia 
to what the Better Part of Mankind hold Se- 
cred and Honourable; | 


* 


Poetry, under ſuch Reſtraints, is an oblig: 
ing Service to Human Society; eſpecially when 
it is us'd, like Your Admirable Vein, to recom: 
mend more uſeful Qualities in Your Self, or im. 
mortalize Characters truly Heroick in others. 

| I am 


DEU AT LON. 4 
{ am, here, in Danger of breaking my Pro- 
mile to You, therefore ſhall take the only = 


Opportunity that can offer itſelf of reſiſting my 
own Inclinations, by complying with Yours, 


I am, 


SIR, 
Your mt Faithful 


Humble Servant, 


RICHARD STEELE, 
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Written by Mr. AppISsOx. 
Spoken by Mr. WII Es. 


N rhe firſt Riſe and Infancy of Farce, 
When Fools were many, and when Plays were ſcarct, 

The raw, unpractis d Authors could, with E aſe, 
A young and unexperienc'd Audience pleaſe : 
No fingle Character had &er been ſhown, 
But the whole Herd of Fops was all their own ; 
Kicy in Originals, they ſet to View, 
In ev*ry Piece, a Coxcomb that was new, 


But now our Britiſh Theatre can boa/? 
Drolls of all Kinds, à vaſt unthinking Hoſt ! 
Fruitful of Folly and of Vice, it ſhows 
Cuckolds, and Cits, and Bawas, and Pimps, and Beaux; 
Rough Country Knights are found of every Shire, 
Of ev'ry Faſhicn gentle Fops appear; 
And Punks of different Charadters we meet, 
As frequent on the Stage as in the Pith 
Our modern Wits are forc'd to pick nd cull, 
And here and there, by Chance, glean up a Fool : 
Long ere they find the neceſſary Spark, 
They ſearch the Town, and beat about the Park * 
To all his moſt frequented Haunts reſort, 
Oft dog him to the Ring, and oft to Court; 
As Love of Pleaſure, or of Place invites: 


And ſometimes catch him taking Snuff at White's, 
| Hoaut i J 


— x ̃ III ̃ . TP IB rr — os 


PROLOGUE. 
Howe'er, to do you Right, the preſent Age 
Breeds wery hopeful Monſters for the Stage, 
That ſcorn the Paths their dull Forefathers trod, 
And won't be Blockheads in the common Road, 


Do but ſurvey this crowded Houſe to Night : 
— Here's ftill Encouragement for thoſe that aurite. 


Our Author, to divert his Friends to Day,. 
Stocks with Variety of Fools his Play; 
And, that there may be ſomething gay, and new, 
Tao Ladies Errant has expos'd to View © 
The firſt a Damſel, trave''d in Romance; | 
The Pother more refin d; ſhe comes from France: 
Reſeue, like courteous Knights, the Nymph from Danger; 
Aud kindly treat, like well-bred Men, the Strangers. 
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Deſign'd for the Fourth Act, 


\ 


but not Set. 


I. 
CEE Britons; fee with awful Eyes, 


Britannia from her Seas ari/e/. 
Ten Thouſand Billows round me rear, . 
While Winds and Waves engage, 


That break in Froth upon my Shore, 


And impotently rage. 
Such were the Terrors, which of late 
Surrounded my affiied State 
United Fury thus was bent 
On my devoted Seats, 
*Till all the mighty Force was ſpent 
In feeble Sells, and empty Threats, 


II. 


But now with riſing Glory croaum dl. 
My Toys run high, they know no Bound; 
Tides of unruly Pleaſure flow 
Through ex ry favelling Vein, 
New Rafptures in my Bojom glow, 
And warm me up to Youth again, 
Paſjing Poinps my Streets adorn ; 
Captive Spoils in Triumph born, 
Standards of Gauls, in Fight ſubdu'd, 
Colours in hoſtile Bleod embru'd, 
Enfigns of Tyrannic Might, 
Foes to Equity aud Right, 


% * A 


= 


In Courts of Britiſh Juſtice wave on 2b, 
Sacred to Law and Liberty. 
My crowded T heatres repeat, 
In Songs of Triumph, the Defeat. 
Did ever joyful Mother ſee 
So bright, /o brave a Progeny ! 
Daughters with Jo much Beauty croaun'd, 
Or Sons for Valour ſo renown'd l 
III. 
But oh I gage, and ſeek in vain 
To find amidſ} this warlike Train 
My abjent” Sons, that us'd to grace 
With decent Pride this joyous Place: 
Unhappy Youths ! how do my Sorrows riſe, 
Swell my Breaſt and melt my Eyes, 
I, bik [ your mighty Loſs deplore ? 
Wild, and raging with Diſtreſs 
L mourn, I mourn my own Succeſs,. 
And boaſt my Vieories no more. 
Unhappy Touths ! far from their native Siyz, 
On Danube's Banks interr'd they lie. 
Germania, give me back my Slain, 
5 me my flaughter'd Sons again. 
Vas it for this they rang*d /o far, 
75 free thee from oppreſſive War l. 
Germania, &e. 


IV. 


Tears of Sorrow while I ſhed 
Oer the Manes of my. Dead, 


Laſting Altars let me raiſe d 


To my living Heroes Praiſe ; 
Heawen give them a longer Slay,. 
As glorious Actions to dijplay, 
Or periſh ou ai great a Day. 


Av Dramatis- 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Mr. Tiplin, 


Clerimont, Sen. 


Capt. Clerimont, 


Mr. Ponnce, 


Mrs Clerimont, 
Aunt, 
Niece, 


Jainlove, 
Fenny, Maid to Mrs, Clerimont, 
* 


M E N. 
Sir Harry Gubbin, 
Humphry Gubbin, 


WOM E 


Mrs. Sapsford. 


Mr. Bullock. 
Mr. Penkethman, 
Mr. Norris, 
Mr. Mills. 
Mr. Wilks. 
Mr. Eftcourt. 


N. 


Mrs. Croſs. 
Mrs. Powel. 
Mrs. Oldfield. 
Mrs. Kent. 
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T HE 
TENDER HUSBAND; 
OR, THE 


AccoMPLISH*'D FooLs. 


— 


A rl SCENE . 


Enter Clerimont, Sen. and Fainlove. 


CLERIMON x, Sen. 


. c0 3% E LL, Mr. Fainlowe, how do you go on in 
* $% your Amour with my Wife? 
; W $ Fain. lam my civil and very didanes 
* if ſhe ſmiles or ſpeaks, I bow and gaze 
NN at her — Then throw down my Eyes, 
as if oppreſs'd by fear of Offence, then 
ſteal a Look again till ſhe again ſees me —— This is 
my general Method. p 
Cler. Sen. And 'tis right — For ſuch a fine Lady has 
a0 Guard to her Virtue, but her Pride; therefore yoo 
m 
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muſt conſtantly apply yourſelf to that: But, dear Lug. 
as you have been a very faithful, but a very coſtly 
Wench to me, ſo my Spouſe alſo has been' conſtant tg 
my Bed, but careleſs of my Fortune. 

Fain. Ah! my Dear, how could you leave your poor 
Lucy, and run into France to ſee Sights, and ſhow 
your Gallantry with a Wife? Was not that unna« 
tural ? 

Cler. Sen. She brought me a noble Fortune, and ! 
thought ſhe had a right to ſhare it: Therefore carried 
her to ſee the World, forſooth, and make the Tour 
of France and Italy, where ſhe learn'd to loſe her Mo. 
ney gracefully, to admire every Vanity in our Sex, and 
contemn every Virtue in her own, which, with ten 
thouſand other Perfections, are the ordinary Improve. 
ments of a travel'd Lady. Now I can neither mortify 
her Vanity that I may live at Eaſe with her, or quite 
diſcard her, till I have catch'd her a little enlarging her 
innocent Freedoms, as ſhe calls *em : For this End I am 
content to be a French Huſband, tho* now and then 
with the ſecret Pangs of an /!a/zan one; and therefore, 
Sir, or Madam, you are thus equipp'd to attend and ac- 
coſt her Ladyſhip : It concerns you to be diligent: If 
we wholly part — I need ſay no more: If we do not 
— I'll ſee thee well provided for, | 

Fain. I'II do all 1 can, I warrant you, but you are 
not to expect I'll go much among the Men, 

Cler. Sen. No, no, you muit not go near Men, you 
are only (when my Wife goes to a Play) to fit in a Side 
Box with pretty Fellows — ] don't deſign you to per- 
ſonate a real Man, you are only to be a piety 
Gentleman Not to be of any Uſe or Conle- 


quence in the World, as to yourſelf, but merely as 2 
Property to others; ſuch as you ſee now and then have 
'a Life in the Intail of a great Eſtate, that ſeem to have 
come into the World only to be Tags in the Pedigree 
of a wealthy Houſe — You muſt have ſcen many of 


Pair, 


that Species, 


—— 
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Fain. J apprehend you, ſuch as ſtand in Aſſemblies, 
with an indolent Softneſs and Contempt of all around 
em; who make a Figure in publick, and are ſcorn'd in 
private; I have ſeen ſuch a one with a Pocket Glaſs to 
ſee his own Face, and an affected Perſpective to know 
others. 5 [ [mitates each. 

Cler. Sen. Aye, aye, that's my Man — Thou dear 
Rogue. 

Fei Let me alone — ['I lay my Life Pl 
horn you, that is, I'II make it appear I might if I 
could, 

Cler. Sen. Aye, that will pleaſe me quite as well. 

Fain, To ſhew you the Progreſs I have made, I laſt 
Night won of her Five Hundred Pounds, which I have 
brought you ſafe. [ Giving him Bills, 

Chr. Sen. Oh the damn'd Vice! That Women can 
imagine all Houſhold Care, Regard to Poſterity, 
nd Fear of Poverty, muſt be ſacrificed to a Game at 
Cards Suppoſe ſhe had not had it to pay, and you 
had been capable of finding your Account another. 
Way — 

Fain, That's but a Suppoſe —— 

Cler, Sen. I ſay, ſhe maſt have comply'd with every 
thing you aſk'd 

Fain. But ſhe knows you never limit ber Expences — 
[ll gain him from her for ever if I can 

[Alide. 

Cler. Sen. With this you have repaid me . Two 
Thouſand Pounds, and if you did not refund thus ho- 
neſtly, I could not have ſupply'd her — We mult have 
parted. 

Fain, Then you ſhall part—if t'other way fails. 
Ae] However, I can't blame your Fondneſs 
of her, ſhe has ſo many entertaining Qualities with 
her Vanity — Then ſhe has ſuch a pretty unthinking 
Air, while ſhe ſeuntere round a Room, and prattles 
dentences — 

Cler. Sen. That was ner Turn from her Iafancy; 
lie Aways had a great Genius for knowing every 

| thing, 
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thing, but what it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould — The 
* Wits of the Age, the great Beauties, and ſhort-liy'q 
People of Vogue, were always her Diſcourſe and Imi. 
tation — Thus the Caſe ftood when ſhe went to Frante: 
but her fine Follies improv'd ſo daily, that tho! 
was then proud of her being call'd Mr. Clerimont' 
Wife, I am now as much out of Countenance to hear 
myſelf call'd Mrs. Clzrimont's Huſband, ſo much is the 
_ Superiority of her Side. £ 
ain. I am ſure if ever I gave myſelf a little Liberty, 
I never found you ſo indulgent. | , 
Cler. Sen. I ſhould have the whole Sex on my 
Back, ſhould I pretend to retrench a Lady ſo well vi. 
fited as mine is — Therefore I muſt bring it about 
that it ſhall appear her own Act, if ſhe reforms ; or elſe 
I ſhall be pronounc'd jealous, and have my Eyes pull'd 
out for being open — But I hear my Brother Jack 
coming, who, I hope, has brought yours with him 
Hiſt, not a Word. | 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 


Chr. I have found him out at laſt, Brother, and 
brought you the obſequious Mr. Pounce ; I ſaw him at 
a Diſtance in a Crowd, whiſpering in their Turns with 
all about him — He is a Gentleman ſo receiy'd, ſo 
courted, and fo truſted —— 

Pounce. IJ am very glad if you faw any thing like that, 
if the Approbation of others can recommend me (where 
I much more deſire it) to this Company —— 

Cler. Oh, the civil Perſon — But, dear Pounce, 
you know I am your profeſs'd Admirer; I al- 
ways celebrated you for your excellent Skill and Ad- 


dreſs, for that happy Knowledge of the World, which 


makes you ſeem born for living with the Perſons you 

are with, wherever you come Now my Brother 

and I want your Help in a Buſineſs that requires 2 

_ more Dexterity than we ourſelves are Maſters 
4 


Pountts 
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1, Pounce. You know, Sir, my Character is helping the 
v4 iareſs'd, which I do freely, and without Reſerve; 
While others are for diſtinguiſhing rigidly on the Juſ- 


tice of the Occaſion, and ſo loſe the Grace of the Be- 
cit — Now ' tis my Profeſſion to aſſiſt a free-hearted 
young Fellow againſt an unnatoral long-liv'd Father — 
to diſencumber Men of Pleaſure of the Vexation of 
nwieldy Eſtates, to ſupport a feeble Title to an Inhe- 
ntance, to 

Cler. Sen. I have been well acquainted. with your 

Merits ever ſince I ſaw you, with ſo much Compal- 

fon, prompt a ſtammering Witneſs in Veſtminſter-Ball 

— that wanted Inſtruction — I love a Man that 

can venture his Ears with ſo much Bravery for his 

friend | 

Pounce, Dear Sir, ſpare my Modeſty, and let me know 

> Wo what all this Panegyric tends. 

— Cler. Sen. Why, Sir, what I would ſay is in Behalf 
of my Brother the Captain here, whoſe Misfortune it is 
that I was born before him. 

Pounce. J am confident he had rather you ſhould have 
been ſo, than any other Man in England. | 

id Cler. You do me Juſtice, Mr. Pounce — But, though 

at WF iis to that Gentleman, I am ftill a younger Brother, 

th nd you know we that are fo, are generally condemn'd 
to Shops, Colleges, or Inns of Court. | | 

Pounce. But you, Sir, have eſcap'd 'em; you have 
been trading in the noble Mart of Glory; 

Cler. That's true — But the General makes ſuch 
Haſte to finiſh the War, that we Red Coats may be ſoon 
out of Faſhion — and then I am a Fellow of the mot 
taly, indolent Diſpoſition in the World; I hate all 
Manner of Buſineſs, 

Pounce. A compos'd Temper, indeed! 

Cler. In ſuch a Caſe, I ſhould have no Way of Live- 

hood, but calling over this Gentleman's Dogs in the 

Country, drinking his ſtale Beer to the Neighbourhood, 

er marrying a Fortune. 


cur. 
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Cler. Sen. To be ſhort, Pounce — I am putting 
Jack upon Marriage; and you are ſo public an Enyqy, 
or rather Plenipotentiary, from the very different Na. 
tions of Cheafpfide, Cowent-GCarden, and St. Fames's; 
you have, too, the Mien and Language of each Place ſo 
naturally, that you are the propereſt Inftrument I knoy 
in the World, to help an honeſt young Fellow to Favour 
in one of fem, by Credit in the other. | | 

Pounce. Py what I underſtand of your many Prefaces, 


Gentlemen, the Purpoſe of all this is —— That it 


would not, in the leaſt, diſcompoſe this Gentleman', 
eaſy, indolent Diſpoſition, to fall into 'Twenty Thouſand 
Pounds, tho' it came upon him never ſo ſuddenly, . 

Cer, You are a very diſcerning Man —— How could 
you ſee ſo far through me, as to know I love a fine Wo- 
man, pretty Equipage, good Company,.and a clean 
Habitation ? : 

Pounce. Well, though I am ſo much a Conjurer 

What then ? 

Cler. Sen. You know a certain Perſon, into whoſe 
Hands you now and then recommeud a young Heir, to 
be reliev'd from the Vexation of Tenants, Taxes, and 
ſo fort 

Pounce. What! my worthy Friend, and City-Patron, 
Hezekiah Tiplin, Banker, in Lombard-ſtreet ; would the 
Noble Captain lay any Sums in his Hands? 

Cler. No — But the noble Captain would have Trea- 
ſure out of his Hands — You know his Niece. 

Pounce, To my Knowledge, Ten Thouſand Pounds in 
Money. | | 

Cler. Such a Stature! ſuch a blooming Countenance! 
ſo eaſy a Shape ! | 
4 Pounce. In jewels of her Grandmother's Five Thou- 

Nd — 

Cler. Her Wit ſo lively, her Mien fo alluring ! 
Pounce. In Land a Thouſand a Year. 
Cler. Her Lips have that certain Prominence, that 

ſwelling Softneſs, that they invite to a Preſſure; ber 


Eyes that languiſh, that they give Pain, though " 
** 
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ily inclin'd to Reſt — Her whole Perſon that one 
Charm — 


Nas Pounce. Raptures ! Raptures ! 

'sS; Cher. How can it, fo inſenſibly to itſelf, lead us 
ww ugh Cares it knows not, through ſuch a Wilderneſo 
. of Hopes, Fears, Joys, Sorrows; Deſires, Deſpairs, Ec- 


facies, and Torments, with ſo ſweet, yet ſo anxious Vi- 
cifitude ! 

Prunce, Why I thought you had never {een her — 
& Cr. No more I ha'n't. 

Pounce, Who told you, then, of her inviting Lips, 
her ſoft Neepy Eyes ? 
al Cler. You yourſelf — 

0. Prunce. Sute you rave; I never ſpoke of her afore to 
ou. 

Cler. Why, you won't face me down — Did you not 
jut now ſay, ſhe had Ten Thouſand Pounds in Money, 
Fine i in Jewels, and a Thouſand a Year ? 

Pounce, I confeſs my own Stupidity, and her Charms 

— Why, if you were to meet, you would certainly 
nd WM plesſe her; you have the Cant of Loving; but, pray, 

may we be free — That young Gentleman — 
oo, Cler. A very honeſt, modeſt Gentleman of my Ac- 
the! quaintance ; one that has much more in him than he 
appears to have; you ſhall know him better, Sir; this 
is Mr. Pounce, Mr. Pounce, this is Mr. Fainlowve; IL 
mult defire you to let him be known to you, and Four 
Friends. 

Pounce, I ſhall be proud — Well, then, ſince we may 
be free, you muſt underſtand, the young Lady, by being 
kept from the World, has made a World of her own — 
dae has ſpent all her Solitude in reading Romances 
ter Head 1s full of Shepherds, Knights, flowery Meads, 
Groves, and Streams; fo that if you talk like a Man 
of this World to her, you do nothing. 

Cier. Oh, let me alone — I have been a great Travel- 
ler in Fairy Land myſelf; I know Oroongartes, Caſſandra; 
Area and Clelia are my intimate Acquaintance. 


G. 
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Go, my Heart's Enwoys, tender Sighs make haſte, © 
And with your Breath fevell the ſoft Zephyr's Blaſt; 
T hen near that Fair One, if you chance to fly, 

Tell her, in Whiſpers, tis for her I die. 


Ponce. That would do, that would do — her very dexti 
Language. 6 Pt 


Cler. Sen. Why then, dear Pounce, I know thou art I put! 
the only Man living that can ſerve him. 
Pounce. Gentlemen, you muſt pardon me, I am ſo- Tiph 
citing the Marriage Settlement between her and a that 
Country-Booby, her Couſin, Humphry Gubbin, Sir Har- He! 
ry's Heir, who is come to Town to take Poſſeſſion of z ve 


Fa 
Chr. Sen. Well, all that J can ſay to the Matter is, old 
that a Thouſand Pounds on the Day of Jack's Marriage Wl his 
— her, is more than you'll get by the Diſpatch of thoſe ( 
eeds. . Is F 
Peunce. Why, a Thouſand Pounds is a pretty Thing, Boc 
eſpecially when tis to take a Lady fair out of the Hands 


of an obſtinate ill-bred Clown, to give her to a gentle ( 
Swain, a dying enamour'd Knight, | | live 
Cler. Sen. Ay, dear Pounce— conſider but that == the J 
Juſtice of the Tuing. : doc 
Pounce. Beſides, he is juſt come from the glorious Fo 
Blenheim ! Look ye, Captain, I hope you have learn d je 
an implicit Obedience to your Leaders. | yo 
Cler. Tis all I know. | me 
Pounce. Then, if I am to command — make no one I} 
Step without me — And ſince we may be free I am 80 
alſo to acquaint you, there will be more Merit in bring- 
ing this Matter to bear than you imagine — Yet right 
Meaſures make all things poſſible. 
Cler. We'll follow yours exactly. 
Pounce. But the great Matter againſt us is Want of Wl f: 
Time, for the Nymph's Uncle, and *Squire's Father, ly 


this Morning met, and made an End of the — 
Kh. | U 
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But the Difficulty of a thing, Captain, ſhall be no Rea- 
ſon againſt attempting it. 5 ; 

Cler. I have ſo great an Opinion of your Conduct, 
that I warrant you we conquer all. | 

Pounce. I am ſo intimately employ'd by old Tip#:n, 
and ſo neceſſary to him— that I may, perhaps, puzzle 
things yet. 

Chr. Sen. I have ſeen thee cajole the Knave very 
dextrouſly. | 

Pounce. Why, really, Sir, generally ſpeaking, tis 
but knowing what a Man thinks of himſelf, and giving 
him that, to make him what elſe you pleaſe — Now 
Tipkin is an abſolute Lombardiſtreet Wit, a Fellow 
that drolls on the Strength of Fifty Thouſand Pounds : 
He is call'd on *Change, Sly-Boots, and by the Force of 
a very good Credit, and very bad Conſcience, he is a 
leading Perſon : But we muſt be quick, or he'll ſneer 
old Sir Harry out of his Senſes, and ſtrike up the Sale of 
his Niece immediately. s 

Cler. But my Rival, what's he 

Pounce. There's ſome Hopes there, for I hear the 
Booby is as averſe, as his Father is inclin'd to it = One 
is as obſtinate, as the other cruel. | 

Cler. Sen. He is, they ſay, a pert Blockhead, and very 
lively out of his Father's Sight. a 

Pounce. He that gave me his Character, call'd him a 
docile Dunce, a Fellow rather abſurd, than a direct 
Fool — When his Father's abſent, he'll purſue any thing 
he's put upon — But we muſt not loſe Time — Pray be 
you two Brothers at Home to wait for any Notice from 
me— While that pretty Gentleman and I, whoſe Face 
| have known, take a walk and look about for 'em === 
$0, ſo — Young Lady) [Aae to Fainlove.] 

[ Exeunt, 


Enter Sir Harry Gubbin and Tipkin. 

Sir Har. Look ye, Brother T:p4in, as I told you be- 
fore, my Buſineſs in Town is to diſpoſe of an Hundred 
of Cattle, and my Son, | 


Head 
775. 
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Tip. Brother Gubbin, as I fignified to you in 
laſt, bearing Date September 13th, my Niece has! 
Thouſand Pounds per Annum, and becauſe I have found 
you a plain-dealing Man (particularly in the eaſy Pa 
you put into my Hands laſt Summer) I was willing 


you ſhould have the Refuſal of my Niece, provided 


that I have a. Diſcharge from all Retroſpects while 


| her Guardian, and One Thouſand Pounds for my 


Care. 5 
Sir Har. Aye, but Brother, you rate her too high, the 
War has tccch'd down the Price of Women: The whole 
Nation 15 over-run with Petticoats ; our Daughters lie 
upon our Hands, Brother Tdi; Girls are Drugs, Sit, 
mere Drugs. 2 

7ip. Look ye, Sir Harry — Let Girls be what they 
will — a Thouſand Pounds a Year, is a Thouſand Pounds 
a Year; and a Thouſand Pounds a Year is neither Gill 
nor Boy. | ; 

Sir Har. Look ye, Mr. T:ip4in, the main Article with 


me is, that Foundation of Wives Rebellion, and Hul- 


bands Cuckoldom, that curſed Pin-Money — Five Hun- 


.dred Pounds per Annum Pin-Money. 


Tip. The Word Pin-Money, Sir Harry, is a Term 

Sir Har. It is a Term, Brother, we never had in our 
Family, nor ever will — Make her Jointure in Widoy- 
hood accordingly large, but Four Hundred Pounds a 
Year is enough to give no Account of. 

Tip. Well, Sir Harry, ſince you can't ſwallow theſe 
Pins, I will abate to Four Hundred Pounds. 
Sir Har. And to mollify the Article — as well a 


ſpecify the Uſes, we'll put in the Names of ſeveral Fe- 


male Utenſils, as Needles, Knitting-Needles, Tape, 
Fhread, Sciſſors, Bodkins, Fans, Play-Books, with other 


Toys of that Nature. And now, fince we have as good 


as concluded on the Marriage, it will not be improper 
that the young People ſee each other. - 

Tip. I don't think it prudent 'till the very Inſtant ol 
Marriage, leſt they ſhould not like one another. 


Sir Har, 


Bir 

e c 
er'd 
de he 


hilk 
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ir Har. They ſhall meet — As for the young Girl 
e cannot diſlike Numps; and for Numps, I never ſuf- 
rd him to have any thing he lik'd in his Life. He'H 
de here immediately; he has been train'd up from his 

hildhood under ſuch a Plant as this in my Hand 
| have taken Pains in his Education. 

Tis. Sir Harry, I approve your Method; for fince 
jou have left off Hunting, you might otherwiſe want 
Exerciſe, and this is a ſubtle Expedient to preſerve your 
own Health, and your Son's good Manners. 


:W 
as 3 
Yung 
p al 
ling 
ided 
hile 
my 


preſerve Severity and Diſcipline in their Families —I 
myſelf was caned the Day before my Wedding. 


Gil Sir Ear. You ſay right, Sir, now I feel the Benefit 


of it — There's a Crab-Tree near our Houſe, which 


vit flouriſhes for the Good of my Poſterity, and has 
Ju- bruſh'd our Jackets, from Father to Son, for ſeveral 
lun. Generations | 
Tip. J am glad to hear you have all Things neceſl! 
1- FF for the Family within yourſelves —— | 
our Sir Har. Oh! yonder, I ſee Numps is coming 
0. 1 have dreſs'd him in the very Suit I had on at my own 
5 18 Vedding ; *tis a moſt becoming Apparel. 


il Ener Humphry Gubbin. 
Tip. Truly, the Youth makes a good Marriageable 


Figure. | 
Fe- dir Har. Come forward, Numps, this is your Uncle 
pe, 7 n, your Mother's Brother, Numps, that is ſo kind 
her A as to beſtow his Niece upon you. Don't be ſo glum, 
200 YN ray,) Don't bow to a Man with a Face as if you'd knock 
per I in doaun, don't, Sirrah. © [ Apart, 
Tip. Jam glad to ſee you, Couſin Humphry — He is 
a dot talkative, I obſerve already. | 
Sir Har. He is very ſhrewd, Sir, when ke pleaſes ; 
at 


Mumps, 


Sir Har. It has been the Cuſtom of the Gubbins to 


Tip. Aye, Sir Harry, had you not been well cud- 
they MW cellcd in your Youth, you had never been the Man you 


De you ſee this Crab-flick, you Dog: [Apart.} Well, 


* 
— — . ,§＋«§KÆ—— , 7— to OA 


- Lad: 
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Numps, don't be out of Humour. Vill you lab 
[Aßpart.] Come, we're your Friends, Numps, com 


ti 
, 
q 
] 
het! 
q 

| 
d 
11 


Hump. You are a pure Fellow for a Father. This; 
always your Tricks, to make a great Fool of ane befor 
Company. [Apart to his Father.) 

Sir Har. Don't diſgrace me, Sirrah : You grim, gra 
leſs Rogue. | Apart.) — Brother, he has been bred uy 
to Reſpect and Silence before his Parents — Ye 
did you but hear what a Noiſe he makes ſometime 
in the Kitchen, or the Kennel, he's the loudeſt of 
*em all. 

Tip. Well, Sir Harry, fince you aſſure me he can 
ſpeak, I'll take your Word for it. 

Hump. I can ſpeak when I ſee Occaſion, and I cat 
hold my Tongue when I ſee Occaſion, 

Sir Har. Well ſaid, Numps — Sirrah, I ſee yon cm d 
avuell, if you will, | Apart.] | 

Tip. Pray walk up to me, Couſin Humphry. 

Sir Har. Aye, walk to and fro between us, with 

our Hat under your Arm. Char up your Countenant 
Apart. | 8 

Tip. I ſee, Sir Harry, you han't ſet him a Caper 
ing under a French Dancing-Maſter : He does nof 
mince it: He has not learn'd to walk by a Cou 
rant, or a Boree His Paces are natural — vit 
Harry. . | 

Hump. I don't know but tis, ſo we walk in the Wel 
of England. et 

Sir Har. Aye, right, Numps, and ſo we do — Ha 
ha! ha! Pray, Brother, obſerve his Make, none « 
your Lath-back'd wiſhy waſhy Breed =— Come hither 
Numps., Can't you ſtand ſtill? | Apart.] 

| [Meaſuring his Shoulders. 

7. 2 I preſume this is not the firſt Time, Sir Har 
you have meaſur'd his Shoulders with your Cane. 

Sir Har. Look ye, Brother, two Foot and an half i 
the Shoulders. 

of, 


7 
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7ip. Two Feet and an Half ? We muſt * ſome 
tlement on the younger Children. 
dir Har. Not like him, Quoth# ! þ-- | 

Ty. He may fee his Couſin when he pleaſes. 

Hump. But hark ye, Uncle, I have a Scruple I had 
tter mention before Marriage than after. 

Tip. What's that? What's that? 

Hump, My Couſin, you know, is a-kin to me, and 
don't think it lawful for a young Man to marry his 
wn Relations. 

sir Har. Hark ye, hark ye, Numps, we have got a 
Way to ſolve all that: Sirrah ! Confider this Cudgel ! 
eur Couſin ! Snppoſe I'd have you marry your Grandmo- 
ber; <uhat rben? | Apare.] 

Tip, Well, has your Father ſatisfy'd you in the Point, 
r. Humphry ? 
Hump. Aye, aye, Sir, very well: I have not the 
4 Scruple remaining 3 no, no— not in the leaſt, 


Tis Then hark ye, Brother ; we'll go rack a Whet, 
ird ſettle the whole Affair. 

sir Har. Come, we'll leave Nuys here — — he 
nows the Way. Not marty your on Relations, Sirrab ! 
dart.) _ [ Exeunt.” 
Hump. Very ines very fine; how prettily this Park 
$ ſtock'd with Soldiers, and Deer, and Ducks, and 
Ladies Ha! where are the old Fellows 
dne? where can they be, tro? - PH afk theſe 


eople — — 


Enter Pounce and Fainlove. 


Hump. Ha, you pretty young A did you 
e my Father? 
Fain, Your Father, Sir ? 


Hump. A Weezel- aces croſs old Gentleman, with 
ppindle Shanks ? 


Fain, No, Sir. | 4: v9 
_— Hunp. 
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Blood; we ſhould ſquabble like Brother and Siſter; dc 


A 


| Hump. A Crab-tree Stick in his Hand? 

Pounce. We ha'n't met any Body with theſe Markt 
but ſure I have ſeen you before — Are not ' yo 
Mr. Humphry' Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Hew 
Gubbin ? * oj 

Hump. 1 am his Son and Heir — But how long 
ſhall be ſo J can't tell, for he talks every Day of dif 
heriting me. EY . 

Pounce. Dear Sir, let me embrace you — Nay, don 
be offended if 1 take the Liberty to kiſs you ; Mr 
Fainlove, pray [ Fainlove Xi] kiſs the Gentleman 
Nay, dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſurpriz'd, for I han 
had a Deſire to be better known to you ever fince I ay 
you one Day clinch your Fiſt at your Father, when hi 
Back was turn'd upon you — For I muſt own I ve 
much admire a young Gentleman of Spirit. 

Hump. Why, Sir, would it not vex a Man to the 
Heart, to have an old Fool ſnubbing a Body every Mi 
nute afore Company — 

Pounce. Oh fye, he uſes you like a Boy. 

Hump. Like a Boy! He lays me on, now and then 
as if I were one of his Hounds — You can't think 
what a Rage he was in this Morning, becauſe I boggled 
a little at marrying my own Couſin. N 

Pounce. A Man can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Humphry 
a Man can't be too ſcrupulous. | 4 

Hump. Sir, I could as ſoon. love my own Fleſh anc 


you think we ſhould not, Mr. —— ? Pray, Gentlemen 
may I crave the Favour of your Names ? 5 

Pounce. Sir, I am the very Perſon that have beer 
employed to draw up the Articles of Marriage betweel 
you and your Couſin. 

Hump. Aye, ſay you ſo? Then you can inform me it 
ſome things concerning myſelf ?—— Pray, Sir, wha 
Eſtate am I Heir to? 1 
Pounce. Te Fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year, an in 
tailed Eſtate —— | | 

Hump. I am glad to hear it, with all my Heart; 2e 
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can you ſatisfy me in another Queſtion — Pray how old 
am | at preſent ? | 

Prunce. Three and twenty laſt March. 

Hums. Why, as ſure as you are there, they have kept 
me back. I have been told by ſome of the Neighbour- 
hood, that I was born the very Year the Pigeon-houſe 
was built, and every Body knows the Pigeon-houſe is 
three and twenty — Why, . I find there has been Tricks 
play'd me; I have obey'd him all along, as if I had 
been oblig*d to it; | 

Pounce. Not at all, Sir; your Father can't cut you 
out of one Acre of Fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year, 

Hump. What a Fool have I been, to give him his 
Head ſo long! bh 

Pounce. A Man of your Beauty and Fortune may find 
out Ladies enough that are not a-kin to you. | 

Hump, Look ye, Mr. What-d'ye-call — As to my 
Beauty, I don't know but they may take a Liking to 
that — But, Sir, mayn't I crave your Name ? 

Pounce. My Name, Sir, is Pounce, at your Service, 

Hump. Pounce, with a P-—— / 

Pounce. Yes, Sir, and Samuel with an S——, _ 

Hump. Why then, Mr. Samuel! Pounce, do you know 
any Gentlewoman that you think I could like? For, 
to tell you truly, I took an Antipathy to my Couſin evet 
ince my Father propos'd her to me — And ſince every 
Body knows I came up to be married, I don't care to go 
down, and look baulk'd. | ; 

Pounce. I have a Thought juſt come into my Head 
— Do you ſee this young Gentleman? he has a 
viſter, a prodigious Fortune — Faith, you two ſhall be 
aequainted — | Fil Ron; 

Fain, I can't pretend to expect ſo accompliſh'd a 
Gentleman as Mr. Humphry for my Siſter; but, being 
your Friend, I'Il be at his Service in the Affair. IP 


o Turtles. 
Pource, Mr. Humpbry, yu ſhan't be fool'd any longer, 
2 mw 


Hunp, If 1 had your Siſter, the and I ſhould live likg + © 


- — . . 7% Is 
2 


be offended if 1 take the Liberty to kiſs you; Mr 


you think we ſhould not, Mr. —— ? Pray, Gentlemen 


Eftate am I Heir to? 
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Hump. A Crab- tree Stick in his Hand?  _ 
Pounce. We ha'n't met any Body with theſe Mark 
but ſure I have ſeen you before — Are not 50 
Mr. Humphry' Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Hm 
Gubbin ? $85; | ox 
Hump. J am his Son and Heir —— But how long 
ſhall be fo 1 can't tell, for he talks every Day of dif 
heriting me. EEE 3 
Pounce. Dear Sir, let me embrace you — Nay, don 


Fainlowe, pray [ Fainlove ies] kiſs the Gentleman 
Nay, dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſurpriz'd, for I han 
had a Deſire to be better known to you ever ſince I ay 
you one Day clinch your Fiſt at your Father, when hi 
Back was turn'd upon you — For I muſt own I ven 
much admire a young Gentleman of Spirit. 
Hump. Why, Sir, would it not vex a Man to the 
Heart, to have an old Fool ſnubbing a Body every Mi 
nute afore Company — _ - 
Pounce. Oh fye, he uſes you like a Boy. 
Hump. Like a Boy! He lays me on, now and then 
as if I were one of his Hounds — You can't think 
what a Rage he was in this Morning, becauſe I boggled 
a little at marrying my own Couſin. SE 
Pounce. A Man can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Humphr 
a Man can't be too ſcrupulous. 33 
Hump. Sir, I could as ſoon. love my own Fleſh and 
Blood; we ſhould ſquabble like Brother and Siſter ; di 


may I crave the Favour of your Names ? 
Pounce. Sir, I am the very Perſon that have beet 
employed to draw up the Articles of Marriage between 
you and your Couſin, _ | | 
Hump. Aye, ſay you ſo? Then you can inform me it 
ſome things concerning myſelf ?—— Pray, Sir, wha 


Pounce. Te Fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year, an in 
tailed Eſtate —— | | ES 
Hump. I am glad to hear it, with all my Heart; pul 
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can you ſatisfy me in another Queſtion — Pray how old 
am | at preſent ? | | | 

Pounce. Three and twenty laſt March. 

Hums. Why, as ſure as you are there, they have kept 
me back. I have been told by ſome of the Neighbour- 
hood, that I was born' the very Year the Pigeon-houſe 
was built, and every Body knows the Pigeon-houſe is 
three and twenty — Why, I find there has been Tricks 
play'd me; I have obey'd him all along, as if I had 
been oblig*d to it. | 

Pounce, Not at all, Sir; your Father can't cut you 
out of one Acre of Fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year, © 

Hump. What a Fool have I been, to give him his 
Head ſo long! _ 1 

Pounce. A Man of your Beauty and Fortune may find 
out Ladies enough that are not a- kin to you. | 

Hump, Look ye, Mr. What-d'ye-call — As to my 
Beauty, I don't know but they may take a Liking to 
that — But, Sir, mayn't I crave your Name ? | 

Pounce. My Name, Sir, is Pounce, at your Service, 

Hump. Pounce, with a P—— 7 113-44 

Pounce, Yes, Sir, and Samuel with an S——, _ 

Hump. Why then, Mr. Samus! Pownce, do you know 
any Gentlewoman that you think I could like? For, 
to tell you truly, I took an Antipathy to my Couſin ever 
ince my Father propos'd her to me — And ſince every 
Body knows I came up to be married, I don't care to gg 
down, and look baulk'd. | | 9 
Pounce. J have a Thought juſt come into my Head 
— Do you ſee this young Gentleman? he has a 
viſter, a prodigious Fortune — Faith, you two ſhall be 
acquainted — N tor 

Fain, I can't pretend to expect ſo accompliſh'd a 
Gentleman as Mr. Humphry for my Siſter; but, being 
your Friend, I'Il be at his Service in the Affair. 

Hump, If I had your Siſter, ſhe and I ſhould live likg 
wo Turtles. | S 

Pource, Mr, Humpbry, . ſhan't be fool'd any longer, 

des 2 | tt 
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I'll carry you into Company; Mr. Fainlowe, you (hit 
introduce him to Mrs. Clerimont's Toilet. 

Fain. She'll be highly taken with him, for ſhe low 
a Gentleman whoſe Manner is particular. 

Pounce. What, Sir, a Perſon of Pretenſions, | 
clear Eſtate, no Portions to pay! Tis barbarous, you 
Treatment — Mr. Humphry, I'm afraid you want Mo: 
ney — There's for you — What, a Man of your A, 
compliſhments ! Ising a Pup 

Hump. And yet you ſee, Sir, how they uſe me 
Dear Sir, you are the beſt Friend I ever met with in all 
my Life — Now I am flaſh of Money bring me to yo 
Siſter, and I warrant you for my Behaviour == A Mad 
quite another thing with Money in his Pocket—yo 
know. 8 pk be KR 

Pounce. How little the Oaf wonders why I ſhoull 
give him Money! You ſhall never want, Mr. Hy 
while I have it — Mr. Humphry z but, dear Friend, | 
muſt take my Leave of you, I have ſome extraordina 
3 on my Hands; I can't ſtay; but you muſt not 

ay a Word — : 

Fain, But you muſt be in the Way Half an Hou 
Hence, and I'll introduce you at Mrs. Clerimonts. 

Pounce. Make em believe you are willing to hav 
your Couſin Bridget, till Opportunity ſerves : Farewel 
dear Friend. 8 [Ex. Pounce and Fail 

Hump. Farewell, good Mr. Samuel Pownce — Vi 
let's ſee my Caſh — tis very true, the old Saying 
a Man meets with more Friendſhip from Strangers, thut 
his own Relations — Let's ſee my Caſh, 1; 2,3 
there on that Side— 1, 2, 3, 4, on that Side; d 
fooliſh thing to put all one's Money in one Pocket, 't 
like a Man's whole Eſtate in one County — Theſe fv 
in my Fob — PI! keep theſe in my Hand, left I ſhow! 
have a preſent Occaſion — But this Town's full of Pick 
pockets -- I'll go Home again. | | 
. e [Exit v 
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ACT U. SCENE 1. 


er Pounce, and Captain Clerimont with bis Arm - 
in a Scarf, 


"OU are now well enough inſtructed both 
in the Aunt and Niece to form yu wg 
viour. 

Cler. But to talk with her apart is the great Matter. | 

Pounce. The antiquated Virgin has a mighty Affecta- 
jon for Youth, and is a great Lover of Men and 
Money — One of theſe, at leaft, I am ſure I can 
eratify her in, by turning her Pence in the Annuities, or 
the Stocks of one of the Companies; ſome way or other 
Pl find to entertain her, and engage 3 with the young 
Lady, 
Cler. Since that is her Ladyſhip's Tori fo buſy and- 
fine a Gentleman as * ee be in her 
good Graces. 

Pounce. So —_ pigs ce: a be” 
ſeen with me at Meda 3 He-you 

watch. at a ns Ke.  { Exeunt,- 


Enter Aunt n 33 is 


Mice. ! it not my Gallant that whiftled fo 8 | 
Ingly in the Parlour, before he went out this amin BD 
He's a moſt acco liſh'd Cavalier. 13 
Aunt. Come, iece, come — You don't do well to. 
make f ſport, With your Relations, eſpecially with a 
young Gentleman as bas ſo much Kindneſs for you. 
Nizce. Kindneſs for mel What a Phraſe is there to ex- 
preſs the Darts and Flames, the Sighs | and bai 
of an expecting Lover! 5 


"ounce. 
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Aunt. Pray, Niece, forbear this idle Traſn, and tal 
like other People. Your Couſin Humphry will be trix 
and hearty in what he ſays, and that's a great deal better 
than the Talk and Compliment of Romances. 

Niece. Good Madam, don't wound my Ears with ſuch 
Expreſſions; do you think I can ever love a Man that! 
true and hearty ! What a Peaſant-like Amour do thele 
coarſe Words import? Trae and hearty! Pray, Aunt, 
endeavour a little at the Embelliſhment of your Stile. 

Aunt. Alack-a-day, Coufin Biddy, theſe idle Romance! 
have.quite turn'd your Head. X 
. Niece. How often mutt I defire you, Madam, to lay 
aſide that familiar Name, Couſin Biddy? I never hear 
3 Is without bluſhing — Did you ever meet with an He- 
z0ine, in thoſe idle Romances as'you call“ a that was 
re:m'd Biddy! | 

Ant. Ah! Couſin, Couſin —Theſe are meer Va 
pours, indeed — Nothing but Vapour - 

Niece. No, the Heroine has always ſomething ſoft and 
engaging in her Name — Sometking that gives us a 
Notion of the Sweetneſs of her Beauty and Behaviour. 
A Name that glides through a half a Dozen tender Sylla- 
bles, as £/;/murda, Clidamira, Deidamia, that runs upon 
Vowels of the Tongue, not hiſſing through, ones Terth, 
or breaking them with. Conſonants — Tis ſtrange 
Rudeneſs thoſe familiar Names they give us, when there! 
38 Aurelia, Sacchariſſa, Gloriana, for People of Condition; 

and Cella, Chloris, Corinna, Mop/a, for their Maids aud 
thoſe of lower Rank. 

Aunt. Look ye, Biddy, this 1s not to be fond orted — 
T know not where you learn'd this Nicety ; - 2 F can 
* you, forſooth, as much as you deſpiſe it, your 

other was a Bridget afore You, and an excellent 
Houfewif.. | 

Nice. Good Madam, don't upbfaid me with my 
Mother Brig: get, and an excellent Houſewife. 

Aunt. Yes, I ſay, ſhe was, and ſpent her time it 
better Learning than ever you did — not in reading of 


Fights and Battles of D and Glants; but in- Writing! 
. ol 
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it Receipts for Broths, Poſſets, Caudles and Surfeit- 
Vaters, as became a good Country Gentlewoman. 
Vece. My Mother, anda Bridget! _ 
unt. Yes, Niece, I ſay again your Mother, my Siſter, 
yas a Bridget! the Daughter of her Mother Margery, of 
der Mother Sifly, of her Mother Alice. 
Niece, Have you no Mercy? Oh the barbarous Ge- 
ealogy ! | FE: + 
— Of her Mother Winifred, of her Mother Joan. 
Niece. Since you will run on, then I muſt needs tell 
ou I am not ſatisfy'd in the Point of my Nativity. 
Many an Infant has been plac'd in a Cottage with ob- 
ſcure Parents, *till by chance ſome ancient Servant f 
the Family has known it by its Marks. | 
Aunt. Aye, you had -beſt be ſearch'd — That's 
like your calling the Winds the fanning Gales, before 
don't know how much Company; and the Tree that 
was blown by it, had, forſooth, a Spirit impriſon'd in 
the Trunk of it. | 
iece. Tgnorance! | 
Aunt, Then a Cloud this Morning had a flying Dragon 
in it. | 
Niece. What Eyes had you that you could ſee nothing ? 
For my Part I look upon it to be a Prodigy, and expect 
ſomething extraordinary will happen to me before Night 
But you have a groſs Reliſh of Things. What noble 
Deſcriptions in Romances had been loſt, if the Writers 
had been Perſons of your Gout ? - | 
Aunt. J wiſh the Authors had been hang'd, and their 
books burnt, before you had ſeen em. 
Nice. Simplicity! : 87 
Aunt, A Parcel of improbable Lies. | 
Mece. Indeed, Madam, your Raillery is Coarſe == | 
4unt, Fit only to corrupt young Girls, and fil their 
ay with a Thouſand fooliſh Dreams of I don't know 
what, | | e BY 
Niece. Nay, now, Madam, you grow extravagant. 
Aunt, What I ſay is not to vex, but adviſe you for 


Jour Good. | A 
1 B 4 | | Mie ce. 
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Nisce. What, to burn Philecles, Artaxerxes, Oroondate 
and the reſt of the Heroick Lovers, and take n 
Country Booby, Coufin Humphry, for an Huſband! 
Aunt. Oh dear, Oh dear, Biddy! Pray, good Dex 
learn io, a8 and ſpeak like the reſt of + World; 
come, come, you ſhall marry your Coulin, and line 
comfortably, MAES TEN | / HAH ith 
Niece. Live comfortably ! What kind of Life is that} 
A great Heireſs live comfortably ! Pray, ' Aunt, learg 
to raiſe your Ideas — What is, 4 wonder, to live com. 
fortably ? : | * 
Aunt, To live comfortably, is to live with Prudence 
and Frugality, as we do in Lombard. ſtraet. 85 
Niece. As we do — That's a fine Life indeed, with 
one Servant of each Sex——— Let's ſee how man 
things our Coachman is good for - He rybs doi 
bis Horſes, lays the Cloth, whets the Knives, aud 
ſometimes makes Beds —k 
Aunt. A good Servant ſhou'd turn his Hand to every 
thing in a Family. ' ++; RE. 
Niece. Nay, there's not à Creature in out Family, 
that has not two or three different Duties; as John id 
Butler, Footman, and Coachman ; fo Mary is Cock, 
Laundreſe, aud Chamber-Maid. Iain 
Aut. Well, and do you laugh at that?: 
Nice. No — not I — nor at the _ Concd 
Horſes, tho' one has an eaſy Trot» for my Uns 
cle's Riding, and t'other an eafy Pace for your Side, 
Saddle — . | 14 E 
Aunt. And fo you jeer at the good Management of 
your atlations, do you ? | n 
Niece. No, I'm well fatisfied that all the Hauſe 8 
Creatures of Bafineſs; but, indeed, was in hopes ihil 
my poor little Lap-Dog might have liv'd with we 
upon my Fortune withoat an Employment; but ny 
Uncle threatens every Day to make him a Tur 
ſpit, that he too, in his Sphere, may help us to lg 
comfortably —— | | 
Aunt, Hark ye, Couſin Biddy. 


Wia 
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Nice, I vow I'm out of Countenance when our 
fatter,” with his careful Face, driyes us "all flowed ia 
Chariot drawyn, by one Horſe ambling, and t'other 
jorting with bis Proviſions behind for the Family, from 
lady Night till Mond. We bound for Hackney 

— Then we make a comfortable Figure, in- 


ſeed, 

4unt. So we do, and ſo will you gigs if you marry 
our Couſin Humphry. | 

Niece, Name not the 8 : 

Aunt. CR. what your own Couſin a Creature! 
Niece. ler's be fa; I ſee yonder another 
reature hy does my Undle's Law Boſineſs, and has; 
believe, made ready the Deeds, thoſe er 
Deeds! 

Aunt. What, Mr. Pounce a Creature too! Nay, now 
I'm ſure you're ignorant — Vou ſhall ſtay, and you'll. 
learn more Wit from him in an Hour, than in a Thou- 
ſand of your Foojiſh Books 1 in an Age = — Your Servant, 
Mr. Pounce. 


2 


Enter pounce. 


Pounce. 1 1 hape 1 don't e any private 

diſcourſe. 

Aunt. Not in the least, Sir. 

Pounce. i ſhould be loath to be eſteem'd one of thoſe: 

#ho think they have a Privilege of mixing in all Com- 

panies, without any Buſineſs, but to bring forth a loud - | 
Lauph, or vain Jeſt. ' i 

Nizce. He talks with the Mien and Gravity of a Pa | 

din. [ Lfde. i 

\ Pouzce. Madam, I bought the other Day at Ihres 

and an Half, and ſold at Seven. __ 
Aunt, Then pray, Sir, ſell fir me in Time. Niece, | 

ind him; he has an infinite Deab of Wit — 

Pounce.” Thit that I ſpeak of was for you 

| never * ee e to ſerve Py Friends. 


3 5 


Aut. 
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Flattery, the wittieſt Man in the World. 


'  Tiphin was the moſt ingenious young Lady in the Li 


— 
" 


x # $7.08 44" #. 10 30 LL Vx | 
| Aunt, Indeed, Mr. Pownce, you are, I proteſt, without 


Pounce. I aſſure you, Madam, I faid laſt Night, be. 
fore an Hundred Head of Citizens, that Mrs. Barſeld 


berties. | 
Aunt, Well, Mr. Pounce, you are ſo. facetious 
But you are always among the great Ones ——"Tis ng 
Wonder you have it. TFT „ 
e, ho di 4 
Pounce. But, Madam, you know Alderman Gry 
Gooſe, he's a notable joking Man ——— Well, ſays be, 
_ Mrs. Barſbeba's Health She's my Mif 
reis. | : | 
Aunt, That Man makes me (ſplit my Sides wit 
laughing, he's ſuch a Wag —— (Mr. Pounce pretend 
CGrey-Goo/e ſaid all this, but I know *tis his own Wit 
tor he's in love with me.) e [ Aft 
 Pounce. But, Madam, there's a certain Affair I ſhould 
communicate to you. [ Apart 
Aunt, Aye, tis certainly ſo — He wants to break hi 
Mind to me. | [Captain Clerimont paſſing 
Pounce. Oh, Mr. Clerimont, Mr. Clerimont — Ladies 
pray let me introduce this young Gentleman, he's my 
Friend, a Youth of great Virtue and Goodneſs, for al 
he is in a red Coat. TE; 
Aunt. If he's your Friend, we need not doubt hi 
Virtue. * 
Cler. Ladies, you are taking the cool Breath of th 
Morning. N en TT * Bn 
Niece. A pretty Phraſe, Aid. 
Aunt. That's the pleaſanteſt time this warm Weather 
Cler. Oh, *tis the Seaſon of the Pearly Dews, and 
gertle Zephyrs. | 
Niece. Aye! pray mind that again, Aunt, [jt 
Puunce. Shan't we repoſe ourſelves og yonder Seat, | 
Jove improving Company, and to communicate. 
Aunt. Tis Certainly fo —n—— He's in love with me 
. 1 4 ang 
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ad wants Opportunity to tell me ſo - I don't care if 
e do — He's a moſt ingenious Man. 
= | [ Exeunt Aunt and Pounce. 
Chr. We enjoy here, Madam, all the pretty Land- 
capes of the Country, without the Pains of going 
hither. | | 
Niece. Art and Nature are in a Rivalry, or rather a 
onfederacy, to adorn this beauteous Park with all 
e agreeable Variety of Water, Shade, Walks, and 
lir, What can be more charming than theſe flowery 
Lawns ? | „5 
Cler. Or theſe gloomy Shades ? — 
Mece. Or theſe embroider'd Vallies ? === 
C/er. Or that tranſparent Stream? — 
Nicce. Or theſe bowing Branches on the Banks of it, 
at ſeem to admire their own: Beauty in the Cryſtal 
Mirrour ? | TW: Oy * 
Chr. J am ſurpriz'd, Madam, at the Delicacy of 
our Phraſe — Can ſuch Expreſſions come * 
anbard.ſtrcet? 1 * N 
Mete. Alas! Sir, what can be expected from an in- 
docent Virgin, that has been immur'd almoſt one and 


the Care of an Urganda of an Aunt ?. 5 
Cler. Bleſs me, Madam, how have you been abus'd! 
Many a Lady before your Age has had an hundred 
Lances broken in her Service, and as many Dragons 
ut to pieces in Honour of her. EL Wh 
Niece, Oh, the charming Man! I[Alade. 
Cler. Do you believe Pamela was one and twenty 
defore ſhe knew Mufidorus ?® _ 4 
Mece. J could hear him ever — [ Afr. 
Chr. A Lady of your Wit and Beauty might have 
ven Occaſion for a whole Romance in Folio before 
that Age. 1 | 
Niece, Oh, the Powers! Who can he be? Oh, 
Youth unknown! But let me, in the firſt Place, know 
whom I talk to, for, Sir, I am wholly unacquainted 
both with your Perſon, and your Hiſtory — You 
| 6 ſeem, 


wenty Years from the Converſation of Mankind, under 


f 
1 
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ſeem, indeed, by your Deportment, and the diſtin- ( 

— Mark of your B which you bear, 10 7 
ave been in a Conflict — May I not know what ( 

cruel Beauty obliged you to Tuch Adventures, till d J 


pitied you? 15 
Cler. Oh, the pretty Coxcomb ! [ Aſide.] Oh, Bly WW e 
heim, Blenheim Oh, Cordelia, Cordelia! © [ ca 
Niece. You mention the Place of Battle | ( 


would fain hear an exact Deſcription of it — Our Nat 
Publick Papers are fo deſective, they don't ſo much af all 
tell us how the Sun roſe on that glorious Day — e 


Were there not a great many Flights of Vulturs before d 
the Battle ? PET, 

Cler. Oh, Madam, they have eaten up half ny that 
Acquaintance. 4 
Niece, -Certainly never Birds of Prey were fo feaſted C 
by Report, they might have lived Half a Year 


on the very Legs and Arms our Troops left behind $ 
Em. | | | 1 
 Cler. Had we not fought near a Wood, we ſhould Rig 
ne'er. have got Legs enough to have come home upon, 0 
The Joiner of the Foot-Guards has made his Fortune fl: 
by it, fl to y 
Niece. I ſhall never forgive your General ——=l / 
He has put all my ancient Heroes out of Countenance; 2 ! 
he has pull'd down Cyras and Alexander, as much aa e⸗ 
Louis le Grand — But your own Part in that Action? inte 
Cler. Only that ſlight Hurt, for the Aſtrologer {ail vil 

at my Nativity — Nor Fire, nor Sword, nor Pike to 
nor Mufquet ſhall deſtroy this Child, let him but avoid eve: 
fair Eyes — But, Madam, mayn't I crave the Name ne 
of her that has captivated my Heart? | wit! 
Niece. I can't gueſs whom you mean by that De ( 
ſcription ; but if you aſk my Name — I muſt con of « 
feſs you put me upon revealing what I always kee had 
as the greateſt Secret I have for, would youu! 
believe it - they have call'd me=—— I don Wi tis 
knew how to own it, but they have call'd me bee 
Bridget. | the 


Cl 
— 
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Clir. Bridget? 
Nce. Mo = | 
Cler. Bridget | — 3 
Niece. Spare my Confuſion, I beſeech you, Sir, and 
if you have Occaſion to mention me, let it be by Par- 
/beri//a, for that's the Name I have aſſum'd ever ſince 
came to Years of Diſcretion. - | 
Cler. The unſupportable Tyranny of Parents, to fix 
Names on helpleſs Infants which they muſt bluſh at 
all their Lives after! I don't think there's a Sirname in 
the World to match it. 
Niece. No! what do you think of Tiphin? 
that had it, I'd part with it immediately. 2285 
Niece... Pray how would you get rid of it ? DP 1 
Chr. I'd change it for another I could recommend 
i you three very pretty Syllables What do you think 
of Clerimont ? _ | 183 8 | 
Niece. Clerimont ! Clerimont ! Very well — But what 
Right have I 0 it? | | 
Cler. If you will give me Leave, I'll put you in Poſ- 
ſeſſion of it. By a very few Words I can make it over 
to you, and your Children after you. * 
Niece. Oh, fye! Whither are you running ! You know 
a Lover ſhould ſigh in private, and languiſh whole 
Years before he reveals his Paſſion; he ſhould retire 
into ſome ſolitary Grove, and make the Woods and 
wild Beaſts his Confidents —= You - ſhauld have told it 
to the Echo half a Year before you had diſcovered it 
even to my Hand-maid. And yet beſides —— to talk to 
me of Children — Did you ever hear of an Heroine: 
with a hag Belly 7 e 
Cler. What can a Lover do, Madam; now the Race. 
of Giants is extinct? Had I lived in thoſe Days, there 
had not been a Mortal ſix Feet high, but ſhould have 
ound Partheniſſa for the Paragon of Beauty, or meaſur'd 
his Length on the Ground — Partbeniſſa ſhould have 
been heard by the Brooks and Deſarts at Midnight 
ne Echo's Burden, and the River's Murmur, 


* 


Niece. 
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Niece. That had been a Golden Age, indeed! But 
fee, my Aunt has left her grave Companion, and i 
coming towards us I command you to leave 
me. | LI 

Cler. Thus Oroondates, when Statira diſmiſs'd him her 
Preſence, threw himſelf at her Feet, and implor'd Per. 
miſſion but to live. [Offering to Inell. 

Niece. And thus Statira raifed him from the Earth, 
permitting him to live and love. [Exit Cler. 


Enter Aunt. 


| Aunt. Is not Mr. Pounce's Converſarion very improv- Wl >; 


Ing, Niece ? | Pri 
| Niece, Is not Mr. Clerimont a very pretty Name, Aung; | 
Aunt. He has ſo much Prudence, | Co 
Niece. He has ſo much Gallantry. wi 
Aunt. So ſententious in his Expreſſions. Co 
Niece. So poliſh'd in his Language. | nei 
Aunt. All he ſays, is, methinks, ſo like a Sermon. Pa 

' Niece. All he ſpeaks ſavours of Romance. for 
Aunt. Romance, Niece? Mr. Pownce / what favours Wl hx 
of Romance? | Fo cat 
| Niece. No, I mean his Friend, the accompliſh'd Mr. k. 
Clerimont. of 


Aunt, Fye, for one of your Years to commend a young Wl yo 
Fellow ! | 1 5 | 

Niece. One of my Years is mightily govern'd by Ex- WW bu 
ample! You did not diſlike Mr. Pownce. _ He 

Aunt, What, cenſorious too? I find there is no truſt- 
ing yon out of the Houſe — A Moment's freſh Air does Wil che 
but make you ſtill the more in love with Strangers, and Ar 
deſpiſe your own Relations. - 
| Niece. J am certainly by the Power of an Inchant- by 
ment plac'd among you, but I hope I this Morning 
employ'd one to ſeek Adventures, and break the 
Charm. 1 7 755 
Aunt. Vapours, Biddy, indeed! Nothing but Vapours 
— Couſin Humphry ſhall break the Charm. 5 
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Nice, Name him not — Call me ſtill Biddy, rather 
tan name that Brute. [ Exeunt Aunt and Niece. 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 


Chr. A perfect Quixote in Petticoats! I tell thee, 
Pounce, ſhe governs herſelf wholly by Romance 
It has got into her very Blood — She ſtarts by Rule, 
and bluſhes by Example —— Could I but have pro- 
duc'd one Inſtance of a Lady's complying at firſt 
Sight, I ſhou'd have gained her Promiſe on the Spot — 
How am I bound to curſe the cold Conſtitutions of the 
Philoclea's and Statira's! I am undone for want of 
Precedents. | 

Pounce. I am ſure I labour'd hard to favour your 
Conference; and ply'd the old Woman all the while 
with ſomething that tickled either her Vanity or her 
Covetouſneſs; F conſider'd all the Stocks, old and 
new Company, her own Complexion and Youth, 
Partners for Sword-blades, Chamber of London, Banks 
for Charity, and Mine Adventurers, till ſhe told me I 
had the Repute of the moſt facetious Man that ever 
came to Garraway's—— For you muſt know, public 
Knaves and Stock Jobbers paſs for Wits at her End 
of the Town, as common Cheats and Gameſters do at 
yours, | 

Cler. J pity the Drudgery you have gone through; 
but what's next to be done towards getting my pretty 
Heroine ? ECTS ERS | | 

Pounce. What ſhould next be done, in ordinary Me- 
thod of Things — You have ſeen her, the next regular 
Approach is, that you cannot ſubſiſt a Moment, without 
{ending forth muſical Complaints of your Misfortune, 
by Way of Serenade. | 5 

Cr. I can nick you there, Sir, — ] have a ſcribbling 
Army Friend, that has wrote a triumphant, rare, noiſy 
dong, in Honour of the late Victory, that will hit the 
Nymph's Fantaſque to a Hair; Ill get every thing 
eady as ſoon as poſſible. E 
Pounce. 
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Poynce. While you are playia upon the Fort, Pl 
be within, and obſerve what E ecution you do, and 
give you Intelligence —— : | 

Cler. You muſt have an Eye upon Mr. Humphr, 
while I feed the Vanity of Parthenifſa For 1 an 
ſo experienced in theſe Matters, that I know none but 
Coxcombs think to win a Woman by any ard of 
their own — No, it muſt be done rather 2 Kue ying 
with ſome prevailing umour of your M ſtrels, than 
exerting any good Quali ity 1n yourſelf, 


Ji not the Lawer®s Merit wins the Rial, 4 
dere to Sur 2rIps alone the Beauteous yield. 


1 BE [Exeun 
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Aer n. seen 
e Mrs. Clerimont, F A 7 carrying ber 1% 


and Jenny: | 


Jen. Adam, the Footman that's „ to 
you is below, if your Ladyſhip WII pleak 


to mike him. 

Mrs. Cler. Oh, ye; don't believe Pl! think ow 
It is impoſſible he "ſhould be for any ching — 
The Engliſb are ſo ſaucy: with their Liberty = Il 
have all my lower Servants French ---- There cannot 
be 232 Footman born out of an abſolute Mo- 
narchy - 

Jeu. I am beholden to your Ladythip, hs helicring 
ſo well of the Maid-Servants in England, | 

Mrs. Cler. Indeed, Jenny, I could with thqu 
really French For thou art 2 Englifo in * 
Example Your Arms do but hang on, and ya 
move perfectly upon joints. Not 15 a Swim of 
the whole Perſon ---- But 1 am ET Ao to os 1 — 
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Live not adjuſted myſelf To-day : What pretty Com- 
bany a Glaſs is, to have another Self! (Kifes the Dog. } 
he Converſe in Soliloquy ! To have Company that 


2 never contradicts or diſpleaſes us! The pretty viſible 
* Echo of our Actions ¶Kiſſes the Dog.) How eaſy, too, it 
+ of i be diſencumber'd with Stays, where a Woman has 
ing e thing like Shape, if no Shape, a good Air — But 
th on beſt when I'm talking. 


-  [ Kiffes the Lap-Dog in Fainlove's Arms. 

Jen. You always look well, DE 
Mrs. Cler. For I'm always talking, you mean fo, that 
iſquiets thy ſullen Engliſh Temper, but I don't really 
look ſo well when I am filent If I do but offer to 
peak — Then I may = that — Oh, bleſs me, Jenny, 
am ſo pale, I am afraid of myſelf —— I have not 
Eid on half Red enough What a dough-bak'd 
hing was J before I improv'd. myſelf, and travel'd for 
22 — However, my Face 1s very prettily defign'd-. 
O-dày. | | 5 1 | | 
Fain. Indeed, Madam, you begin to have ſo fine an 
and, that you are younger every Day than other. 
Mrs. Cler. The Ladies abroad us'd to call me Ma- 
lnvijelle Titian, I was ſo famous for my colouring ; 
ut When ench, bring me my black Eye-brows qut. 
[ the next Rook ¶ et tiiotcn Tow; 1 
Jen. Madam, I have em in my Hand 
Fain. It would be happy for all that are to ſee yo 
To-day, if you could change your Eyes tog. 
Mrs. Cler. Gallant enough — No, hang it, I'll wear, 
theſe I have on; this Mode of Viſage takes mightily ; I 
bid three Ladies laſt Week came over. to my Com- 
plexion — I think to be a fair Woman this Fortnighty ' 
nl I find I'm ap'd too much I believe there ate an 


wen WWMiundred Copies of me already. 
e of Jen. Dear Madam, won't your Ladyſhip pleaſe to let 
* ne be of che next Countenance you leave off? 

1 0 


a Mrs. Cler. Vou may, Fenn ---- but 1 aſſure you — 
* 2 very pretty Piece - Ill-nature, for a e 
Ms IT, ds — "INE 


a 
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that has any Genius for Beauty, to obſerve the ſervijd 
Imitation of her Manner, her Motion, her Glances, and 
her Smiles. | 3-0 

Fain. Aye, indeed, Madam, nothing can be ſo ridicy 
lous as to imitate the Inimitable. ONS 

Mrs. Cler. Indeed, as you ſay, Fainlove, the French 
Mien is no more to. be learn'd, than the Language, 
without going thither ——» Then again to ſee ſome 
poor Lathes who have. clowniſh, penurious Eyzliþ 
Huſbands, turn and torture their old Cloaths into { 
many Forms, and dye 'em into ſo many Colours, to 
follow me --- What ſay'ſt, Jenny? What ſay'ſt? Nota 
Word ? ON . 
Jen. Why, Madam, all that I can fay —— 

Mrs. Cler. Nay, I believe, Jenny, thou haft nothing 
to ſay any more than the reſt of thy Country Wo 
men -- The Spleneticks ſpeak juſt as the Weather 
lets *em --- They are mere — Barometers 
Abroad the People of Quality go on fo eternally, and 
ſtill go on, and are gay and entertain —— In Englan 
Difcourſe is made up of nothing but Queſtion and 
Anſwer — I was t'other Day at a Viſit, where there 
vas a profound Silence, for, I believe, the third Parto 
a Minute. _ 

en. And your Ladyſhip there ? 5 

Mrs. Cler. They infected me with their Dulnels 
Who can keep up their good Humour at an Egg 


11 


don 


Viſit ? — They fit as at a Funeral, ſilent in the Midi). 
of many Candles — One, perhaps, alarms the Room ig 
"Tis very cold Weather — then all the Mutes play thei 
Fans— *till ſome other Queſtion happens, and then the 
Fans go off again s 
* Boy. Madam, your Spinnet Maſter is come. 
Mrs. Cler. Bring him in, he's very pretty Company. df 
Fain. His Spinnet is, he never ſpeaks himſelf. en 
Mrs. Cler. Speak, Simpleton ! What then, he keep! V 
out Silence, does not he — Oh, Sir, you muſt forgiit — 


me, I have been very idle — Well, you pardon n 


Ma 


Was 
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/Mafter bows — ) Did you think I was perfect in the 


Song —( Bows) but pray let me hear it once more. 
Let us ſee it — Read. 


S8 O N 8. 


With ſtudied Airs, and practis'd Smiles, 
Flavia my raviſb d Heart beguiles; © 
The Charms abe make, are curs alone, 
Nature's Works are not cur own ; 


Her feilful Hand gives ev*ry Grace, 
And ſhows her Fancy in her Face, 
She feeds with Art an am' rous Rage, 
Ner fears the Force of coming Age. 


You ſing it very well: But, I confeſs, I wiſh you'd 
give more into the French Manner, — Obſerve me 
bum it à Ia Franzorſe, . - | | . 


With ſtudied Airs, &c. 


The whole Perſon, every Limb, every Nerve ſings — 

the En2/; Way is only being for that Time a mere 

mufical Inſtrument, juſt ng forth a Sound without 
11 


knowing they do ſo — Now Fl give you a little of it, 

like an Erol: Woman — v ou are to ſuppoſe Pve' 

deny'd you twenty Times, look'd filly, and all that — 

hen with. Hands and Face inſenſible — I have a 

wghty Cold. | | 4 
With Rludied Airs, &c. 

—— v 
der v. Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a very ſtrange 
entleman, are come to wait on you]]]uu. 
Mrs. Cler. Let him and the very ſtrange Gentleman 


ome in. | k ; . 
Fain. Oh! Madam, that's che Country Gentleman I 
Fas telling you of. VET 

| Enter 
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; Euter Humphry ard Captain Clenmont. 
Fain. Madam, may I do myſelf the Honour to 
commend Mr. Gxbbin, Son and Heir to Sir Harry Gu 
bin, to your Ladyſhip's Notice ? 
Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubbin, I am extremely pleaſed vit 
your Suit, 'tis antique, and originally frem France. 
Hump. It is always lock'd up, Madam, when I'm i 
the Country. My Father prizes it mightily. 
Mrs. Cler. *T'would make a very pretty dancing Sui 
in a Maſk. Oh! Captain Clerimont, I have a Quant 
with you. Rt 3 


Enter Servant. | | | 
Serv. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Huſband defires td 


know whether you ſee Company to-day, or not? 
Mrs. Cler. Who, you Clown n!? ?: 
Serv. Mr. Clerimont, Madam. 
Mrs. Cler. He may come in. n 
Enter Clerimont, Senior. 

Mrs. Cler. Vour very humble Servant. 

Cler. Sen. I was going to take the Air this Morning li 
my Coach, and did myſelf the Honour, before I wen 
to receive your Commands, finding you ſaw Company. 
Mrs. Cler. At any Time, when you know I do, you 
may let me ſee you. Pray, how did vou fleep h 
Night ? — If I had not aſked Rim that Queſtion, they 
might have thought we lay together. LAidg.] Hen 
Fainlove hoting through a Perſpeckiwe, bows to Clerimonty 
Senior.) But, Captain, I have a Quarrel with you- 
I have 2 forgot thoſe three Goupees v promis'd 
to come again, and ſhew me. 5 
Cler. Sen. Then, Madam, you have no Commands 
Mrs. Cler. Your humble Servant, Six. ut, ob 

As ſhe is going to be led by the 4 5775 youlſ 

gn'd that Mortgage to pay off my Lady Fadlts Wi 
nings at Ombre? EET EET T3 
 Cler, Sen, Yes, Madam. 


»” 


: _ 


* 
— 
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Mrs. Cler. Then all's well, my Honour's ſafe. [Exit 
lermont, Sen.] Come, Captain, lead me this Step — 
yr Pm apt to make a falſe one — you ſhall fhew me. 
Ckr. PN ſhew you, Madam, *tis no Matter for a Fid- 
le; III give you em the French Way, in a teaching 
une. Pray, more quick — O Maemai/elle gut faitez- 
1; — A moi — There again — Now flide, as it were, 
ith and without Meaſure —— There you out-did the 
ypſey — and you have all the Smiles of the Dance to 
Title. | | 
Mrs. Cler. Why truly, I think, that the greateſt Part 
| have ſeen an Engliſe Woman dance a Jig with the 
zererity of a Veſtal Virgin 
Hump. If this be French dancing and ſinging, I fancy 
could do it — Haw- i Haw! [I | Capers afide. 
Mrs. Cler, I proteſt, Mr. Gubbin, you have almoſt the 


ne your Hand — Haw ! haw ! So, fo, a little quicker --- 
hat's right, Haw! Captain, your Brother deliver'd 
this Spark to me, to be diverted here, till he calls for 
him, | Exit Clerimont. 
Hamp. This cutting ſo high makes one's Money jingle 
onfoundedly: I'm refoly'd PI never carry above one 
Pocket full hereafter. VF jou ate” N 


Ny. CY 

you” Mrs. Cler. You do it very readily - You amaze me. 

| In Hump. Are the Gentlemen in France generally ſo 
the vel bred as we are in«Exg/azd F— Are they, Madam, 
Hude! But, young Gentleman, when ſhall I ſee this Siſter ? 
* Haw! haw! haw! Is not the higher one jumps the 
letter ? | | 

nis'd 


Fain. She'll be mightily taken with you, I'm ſure. 


and dance ſo very high —— 3 

Hump, What ſhould ail me? Did you think I was 

Nind-gall'd ? I can fing, too, if I pleaſe — but won't 
Ul I fee your Sitter — This is 4 mighty pretty Houſe. 


deman extremely? I ſhould be glad to form him 
but were you never in France, Mr. Gubbin ? 


Step, without any of our Country Baſhfulneſs. Give 


One would not think twas in you — you're ſo gay — —- 


Mrs. Cler. Well, do you know that I like this Gen- 


_— . _—_— 5 * * — 9 2 * a 
g — — 2 = Doe ww. _ 
_ —— —— —— — _— —— 
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Hump. No; — but I'm always thus pleaſant, if n 
Father's not by —— I proteſt, I'd adviſe your Siſter u 
have me —TI'm for marrying her at once — Why ſhoulf 
I and ſhally-ſhally, like a Country Bumpkin ? 
Fain, Mr. Gubbin, I dare ſay ſhe'll be as forward: 
you; we'll go in and ſee her, Ib” _ [Apart 

Mrs. Chr. Then he has not yet ſeen the Lady he is 
in Love with. I proteſt very new and gallant =— Mr 
Gubbin, ſhe muſt needs believe you a frank Perſon 
Fainlwve, I muſt ſee this Siſter too, I'm reſoly'd ſhe ſhall 
like him. | 3 . 


There needs not Time true Paſſion to diſcover ; 
The meſt believing is the moſt a Lover. [Exeunt 


Enter Niece, ſola. 


Niece. Oh Clerimont ! Clerimont To be ſtruck at fiff 
Sight! I'm aſham'd of my Weakneſs ; I find in myſelf 
all the Symptoms of a raging Amour; I love Solitude; 
I grow pale; I ſigh frequently; I call upon the Name 
of Clerimont when I don't think of it — His Perſon 
is ever in my Eyes, and his Voice in my Ears 
Methinks I lang to loſe myſelf in ſome penſive Grove, 
or to hang over the Head of ſome warbling Fountain, 
wa a Lute in my Hand, ſoft'ning the Murmurs of the 

ater. | 


Enter Aunt. 
Aunt. Biddy, Biddy; where's Biddy Tiphin ? 
Niece. Whom do you enquire for ? 
Aunt. Come, come, he's juſt a coming at the Park 
TT. 9 
Niece. Who is coming? | 
Aunt. Y our Couſin. Humphry — who ſhould be com- 
ing? Your Lover, your Huſband that is to be — Pray, 
my Dear, look well, and be civil for your Credit and 
mine too, 55 | 
Niece. If he anſwers my Idea, I ſhall railly the Ruſuc 
to Death. | os 3 pf 
| | 4 


Junt. Hiſt — here he is. 
Enter Humphry. 
ha! Aunt? 


4unt. Yes, Couſin Hamphry, that's your Couſin Bridget. 
Well, I'll leave you together. f 


[Exit Aunt. They fit. 

Hump. Aunt does as ſhe'd be done by, Couſin Bridget, 
loes not ſhe, Couſin ? ha! What, are you a Loxdoner, 
and not ſpeak to a Gentleman? Look ye, Couſin, the 
old Folks reſolving to marry us, I thought it would be 
oper to ſee how I lik'd you, as not caring to buy a 
Pig in a Poke — for I love to look before I leap. 

Nizce. Sir, your Perſon and Addreſs bring to my 
Mind the whole Hiſtory of Valentine and Orſon : What, 
ould they marry me to a wild Man ? Pray anſwer me a 
Queſtion or two, 

Hump. Aye, aye, as many as you pleaſe, Couſin Bridger. 


nave you been caught? 

Hump, Caught ! 

Mece. Where were your Haunts ? 
Hump. My Haunts ! 


range Dreſs the firſt you ever wore? | 
Hump. How | 


aw Fleſh ? —— Let me look upon your Nails 


i ightily ? | 
Hump. How ! 


{me aſk you a Queſtion or two ? 
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Hump. Aunt, your humble Servant ==— Is that 


Niece. What Wood were you taken in? How long 


zece, Are not Cloaths very uneaſy to yon? Is this 


Niece. Are you not a great Admirer of Roots, and 


Don't you love Blackberries, Haws, and Pig-nuts, 


Niece. Can'ſt thou deny that thou wert ſuckled by a” 
olf? You han't been ſo barbarous, I hope, ſince you 
ame amongſt Men, as to hunt your Nurſe —— 


Hump, Hunt my Nurſe? Aye, tis ſo, ſhe's diftragted _ — . Ld ; 
s ſure as a Gun — Hark ye, Couſin, pray will own 


8 ; 


Niece. 
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Niece. If thou haſt yet learnt the Uſe of Langusge 

ſpeak, Monſter. _ 

Hun. How long have you been thus ? 
Niece. Thus! What would'ft thou fay ? | 

Hump. What's the Cauſe of it? Tell me truly now 
Did you never love any Body before me ? 

Niece. Go, go, thou'rt a Savage. [7% 

Hump. They never let you go abroad, I ſuppoſe, 

Niece. Thowrt a Monſter, I tell thee. 

Hump. Indeed, Couſin, tho* *tis Folly to tell thee 
l am afraid thou art a mad Woman. | 
Niece. I'Il have thee into ſome Foreſt. 
Hump. I'll take thee into a dark Room. 

Niece. I hate thee. | 

Hump. I wiſh you did — There's no Hate loft, I aſſun 
you, Couſin Bridger. 5 

Niece. Coufin Bridger, Quoth'a — I'd as ſoon claim 
Kindred with a Mountain Bear I deteſt thee. * 

Hump. You never do any Harm in theſe Fits, I hope 
—— But do you hate me in earneft ? 

Niece. Doſt thou aſk it, ungentle Forefter. 

Hump. Yes, for I've a Reaſon, look ye. It happens 
very well if you hate me, and are in your Senſes, for 
to tell you truly —— I don't much care for you; and 
there is another fine Woman, as I am inform'd, that i; 
in ſome hopes of having me. | 

. Niece. This merits my Attention. Alia. 
Hump. Look ye ot + ee — as I ſaid, fince I don't care 
for you I would not have you ſet your Heart on 
me — but if you like any Body elſe let me know it - 
and P'Il find out a way for us to get rid of one another, 
and deceive the old Folks that would couple us. 

Niece. This wears the Face of an Amour — There 
is ſomething in that Thought which makes thy Preſence 
leſs unſupportable. ee | 

Hump. Nay, nay, now you're growing fond ; if you 
come with theſe Maids Tricks, to ſay you hate at fin 
and afterwards like me, —— you'll fpoil the whole 
Deſign. | | . 7 "ON . 

8 ie, 
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Niece, Don't fear it —— When I 3 of conſorting 


the, wild ar. dettle-the Er ing 
Ten RAbe wedden to the Kilt“ e 
Hump. When I of thee, may | the Pole-Cat catterwaul 
with the Civet! - 2 
Vece. When I Harbour the leaſt Thought of thee, 
may the Silver Thames forget its Courſe ! — 
Hun. When I like thee, may I be ſous'd over Head 


ud Ears in A Horſe-pond i But 670% me? 
. Aunt. 4 4 


Vie. For 1 and. you 62 rats we. 
Hump. NI e OE 
Aunt, Ha 1 e come 7 Pro- 
niſe — and > REIN 2 ola 
Hump, I am very erden found g Way w P 
you. 
Niece, You. 3388 to be alt. av. + 
Hump, Till Death. il e 
NMiece. Thou beſt of Savages? | 
Hump. Thou beſt of Savages ! * Bidhy.. 
Aunt. Oh the pretty Couple jokfng on one anoth 
ell, how do you like your Couſin Humphry now ? 
Niece, Much better than I thought I ſhould — Hen 
gute another Thing than what J 1 him for —— We | 
ave both the ſame Pages for one another.. 
Hump. We wanted only an Occaſion to open, our 
tarts —— Aunt. 1 
4unt, Oh, how mis will rejoice. my-Brocher, and: Sir 
ry! we'll po to 'em. 
Hump. No, I muſt fitch a Walk with, a new Ac« 
quaintance, Mr. Samuel Paunce. . 
Aunt. An excellent Acquaintance for ou Huſband l 
rome, Niece, come. 
Niece, Farewell, Ruſtic 


flunp. B'ye, Big. N 
Aunt. Rabic] Bia! Hal * pretty Gre tires; 
 _ TExeunt, 
35 v * > 


ä 
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Niece. If thou haſt yet learnt the Uſe of Language 
1 ſpeak, Monſter. _ N 
3 HAump. How long have you been thus? 

Niece. Thus! What would'ft thou fay ? 

Hump. What's the Cauſe of it? Tell me truly now 
Did you never love any Body before me ? 

Niece. Go, go, thou'rt a Savage. . '' [ 

Hump. They never let you go abroad, I ſuppoſe. 

Niece. Thou'rt a Monſter, I tell thee. 

Hump. Indeed, Confin, tho? tis Folly to tell thee 
l am afraid thou art a mad Woman, 

Niece. I'll have thee into ſome Foreft. 

Hump. I'll take thee into a dark Room. 

Niece. I hate thee. 

Hump. I wiſh you did — There's no Hate loft, I aſſure 

you, Coufin Bridger. > em 

Niece. Coufin Bridger, Quoth'a — I'd as ſoon claim 
| Kindred with a Mountain Bear I deteſt thee. * 
11 Hump. You never do any Harm in theſe Fits, I hope 
| —— But do you hate me in earneſt ? 

Niece. Doſt thou aſk it, ungentle Foreſter. 

Hump. Ves, for I've a Reaſon, look ye. It happens 
very well if you hate me, and are in your Senſes, for 
to tell you truly I don't much care for you; and 
there is another fine Woman, as I am inform'd, that is 
in ſome hopes of having me. | 
. Niece. This merits my Attention. Ali. 
Hump. Look ye d'ye ſee — as I ſaid, ſince I don't care 
for you I would not have you ſet your Heart on 
me — but if you like any Body elſe let me know it - 
and I'Il find out a way for us to get rid of one another, 
and deceive the old Folks that would couple us. 

Niece. This wears the Face of an Amour — There 
is ſomething in that Thought which makes thy Preſence 

leſs unſupportable. Aba EB . 

Hump. Nay, nay, now you're growing fond; if you 
come with theſe Maids Tricks, to ſay you hate at firll 
and afterwards like me, —— you'll fpoil the whole 
Deſign. 155 * 

' Nutt. 
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Niece, Don't fear it When I think of conſorting 


rn por en ef gh wap Er, 


Hump, When I of thee, may the Pole-Cat catterwaul 
with the Civet! 2 

Niece. bs I Akon the leaſt Thought of thee, 
may the Silver Thames forget its Courſe | 

Hunip. ben I like thee, may I be ſous'd over Head 


ud Ears ip A kee pond | — But AT me? 


. Aunt. 3 
Nie Hor r 2nd, you ne e as 
Hump. NI iy... 
Hunt, 11405 Neg TEE cone to pro- 
ſony HS Protefia ſtations... | | . 
Hump, I am v. very lee found a Wey > 5 


ou. | "7 
Niece, You. 333 to be conſtant. med. 5 

Hump. "Til Death. veto a * 8 = 15 28 

Niece. 4 7 2 BW B 45. 

Hump, Thou be es! oor 1 

Aunt, Oh el pretty Couple jokftng on one node 
Well, how do you like your Couſin Humphry now 2? 

Niece. Muck better than I thought I ſhould —— Hen 
quite another Thing than what I — him for — We | 
have both the ſame Paſſions for one another. 

Hump. We wanted only an Occaſion to open, aur 
Hearts — Aunt. Nin 021 

Aunt,” Oh, how tis will rejoice. my Bacher, and: Sie 
Harry ! we'll po to em. 

Hump. No, I muſt fetch a Walk with, a new Ac« | 
quaintance, Mr. Samuel Paunce. 

4unt, An excellent Acquaintance for your Huſband ! 


Come, Niece, come. 7 
Nice, Farewell, Ruſtic. ede 
Hump. B'ye, Bithy: - * 3 
Aunt, 2 Bjaky! Hat 4 hs! pretty Cre; * 
er Exeunt, 


e * \ ks * oy „ : 


a 
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SHS0S00I0S 00000000 
Ac y. SCEN# 4 
: Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 


Cler. of 8 1 expect me, then, at chis very 
nt EA - 

Pounce, I tell you, ſhe ordered me to bring the Paint 
at this very Hour precifely, to draw her Niece — | 
to make her Picture peculiarly charming; ſhe has ut 
that down-caſt pretty Shame, that warm Cheek, gl 
ing with the Fear and Hope of To-day's Fate, wi 

inviting, coy Affectation of a Bride, all in her Face 
once. Now I know you are a Pretender that Way, 

Cler. Enough, I warrant, to perſonate the Chard 
on ſuch an inſpiring Occaſion, © 

Pounce. You muſt have the Song I ſpoke of ye 
form'd at * e. — at = nd 54 5 

give you a Signal Every thing is ye 
* Pencil, your Canvas ſtretch'd Xs your 4 Be f 
you play your Part in Humour: To be a Painter fot 
Lady, you're to have the exceſſive Flattery of a Lon 
the ready Invention of a Poet, and the eaſy Geſture 
%% 5 5 
Cler. Come, come, no more Inſtructions; my la 
gination out- runs all you can ſay: Be gone, be gone 
+, EO 


4 $ONG. 
Li 
HY, lovely Charmer, tell me why, 
| n and „ fo ſoy ? * 
y does the cold forbidding Air 
s Give Damps of Sorrow and Deſpair ? 
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Or why that Smile my Soul ſubdue, 
And kindle up my Flames anew? 


II. 


Tn vain you ſtrive with all your Art, 
By turns to freeze and fire my Heart : 
When I behold a Face ſo fair, 

So ſeweet a Look, /o Aft an Air, 
My raviſd d Seul is charm d all ver, 
1 cannet love thee leſs nor more. 


After the Seng Pounce appears beckoning the Captain. 
Paunce. Captain, Captain. [Exit Captain. 


SCENE, Nizce's Lodginge, rave Chairs and a Table. 
Ester Aunt and N iece. | 


Aunt. Indeed, Niece, I am as much overjoy'd to ſec 
your Wedding Day, as if it were my own, | 
Niece. But, why muſt it be huddled up ſo? © __ 
Aunt, Oh, my Dear, a private Wedding is much 
better ; your Mother had ſuch a Buſtle at hers, with 
Feaſting and Fooling : Beſides, they did not go to Bed 
'ull Two in the Morning. | 

Niece, Since you underfiand-things fo well, I wonder 
you never married yourſelf. | 
Aunt, My Dear, | was very cruel thirty Years ago, 
and no Body aſk'd me fince, | 
Niece, Alas-a-day } þ 4 bMS CEE UNS. 
Aunt, Yet, I aſſure you, there were a great many 
Matches propos'd to me— There was Sir Gilbert 
Jolly ; but he, forſooth, could not pleaſe ; ne drank Ale, 
and ſmoak'd Tobacco, and was no fine Gentieman, 
forſooth — but, then 3 ain, there was young Mr. 
Peregrine Shapely, who had gravel'd, and fpoke French, 
and ſmil'd at all I faid; one a fine W | 

oh OY 9 ut 
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but then he was Conſumptive: And yet again, to ſes 
how one may be miſtaken; Sir Folly dy'd in half a Year, 
and my La 4 Shapely has by that thin Slip eight Chil. 


dren, that ſhould have been mine; but here's the 
Bride groom. So, Couſin Humphry “ 
Enter Humphry. OK 

Hump. Your Servant, Ladies — $6, my ! Dear— 

Niece. So, my Savage — _ 

N Aunt. O fye, no more of that to e 
tddy. © 

Hemp. No matter, I like it as well as Duck c 
Love; I know my Couſin loves me as well as 
ber. 

Aunt. Þ'll leave you together; I muſt go and get 
ready an Entertainment for you when | you' come 
Home. [ Exit, 

Hump. Well, Couſin, are you e you 
hate me till ? 

Niece. As much as ever. ; ws 

Hump. What an Happineſs it is, hol People Incli- 
nations jump! I wiſh T knew what to do with you: 
Can you get no Body, d'ye think, to marry you? 

Niece. Oh! Curinont, Clerimont. 4 W here art thou! 


[Hite 


Eater Aunt, and Captain Clerimont aber 


. Aunt. This, Sir, is the Lady, whom vou are to 
draw — You fee, Sir, as good Fleſh and Blood as a 
Man would deſire to put in Colours — I muſt have her 
Maiden Picture. 

Hump. Then the Painter, muſt make (hates 

. Couſin! 85 | 

+ Niece. Hold thy | OG coad Savage. is 4 

_ Cler. Madam, I'm generally forc'd -to- new, oel 
every Feature, and mend Nature's Handy-work; but 
here ſhe has made ſo finiſh'd an Original, that 1 | deſu 

of my Copy's coming up to it. * 
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Aunt. Do you hear that, Niecte?)?e 
Mecr. 1 don't defire you to make Graces where your 
none, , e es! n 
Cher. To ſee the Difference of the Fair Sex 1—1 
proteſt to you, Madam, my Fancy is utterly exhauſted 
with inventing Faces for thoſe that ſit to me. The firſt, 
Entertainment I generally meet with, are Complaints, 
for Want of Sleep; they never look d ſo pale in their 
Lives, as when they fig for their Pictures 
Ther, fo many. Touches and Re- touches, when. the 
Face is finiſh'd — That Wrinkle ought_not to have 
een, thoſe Eyes are too languid, that. Colour's too 
eak, that Side-look hides, the Mole on the left Cheek. 
In ſhort, the whole Likeneſs is ſtruck out: But in you, 
Madam, the higheſt I can come up to will be but rigid 
We, , on Et at an. af" 

Fmt A.comigel Dog, this] : +. + in 
Aunt, Truly the Gentleman. ſeems to underſtand his 
Buſineſs. », - / trot tr 
Niece. Sir, if your Pencil Hatiges like your Tongue, 


— - 


you are going to draw a Picture that won't be at all ike 
me. Sure, I have heard that Voice ſomewbere, | A/ige. 
Cler. Madam, be pleas'd to 2 yourſelf near me, 
nearer ſtill, Madam, here falls the beſt Light — You 
muſt know, Madam, there are three Kinds of. Airs 
which the Ladies, moſt delight in There is your 
Haughtiy — your Mild —» and your Penſive Air 
The Haughty may be expreſs d with the Head a little 
more ere than ordinary, and the Countenance with, 
a certain Diſdain in it, ſo as ſhe may appear almoſt, 
bet not quite, inexotable: PTbis, kind of Air is, gene- 
ally den Tee de of the Brows 
L gave my Lady; Scornꝛzvell her Choice of a Dozen 
8 before ſhe 8 day ane ta her Liking. 
; Niece, But hat's the Mild Air? 
Cler, The Mild Air 3 A Lan viſh, and 
dömile — But if I might adviſe, I'd, gather be a Pen- 
hve Beauty; the Peuſive 1 eels her Pulſe, leang 


o 
— 
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on one Arm, or fits ruminating with a Book in hey 


Hand -— which Converſation ſhe is ſuppoſed to chute, Wi 
rather than the endleſs Importunities of Loveis. 


Hump. A comical Dog. | 
Aunt. Upon my Word he underſtands his Bufinet WW 
well; I'll tell you, Niece, how your Mother wa, WW 
drawn — She had an Orange in her Hand, and 2 
Noſegay in her Boſom, but a Look ſo pure and freh. 
colour'd, you'd have taken her for one of the Seaſon;, W/ 

Cler. You ſeem, indeed, Madam, moſt inclin'd to Wi 
the Penfive =——The Penſive delights alſo in the Fall WW 
of Waters, paſtoral Figures, or any rural View ſuit. ; 
able to a fair Lady, Who, with a delicate Spleen, hay WW 
retired from the World, as fick of its Flattery and Ad. Wl! 


miration. 
Niece. No 


— fince there is Room for Fancy in 2 
Picture, I would be drawn like the Amazon The. Wi 
{:tris, with a Spear in my Hand, and an Helmet on a WW 
Table before me — At a Diſtance behind, let there WI 
be a Dwarf, holding by the Bridle a Milk-white Pal- 
rey — W E 
Cler. Madam, the Thought is full of Spirit; and, WI 
if you pleaſe, there ſhall be a Cup:d ſtealing away your 
Helmet, to ſhew that Love ſhould have a Part in a 
gallant Actions. | © TEEN | 
77ece. That Circumſtance may be very pictureſque. 
Cler. Here, Madam, ſhall be your own Piduure, 
| here the Palfrey, and here the Dwarf —— The Dwarf 
ro be very little, 'or we ſhan't have Room for 
im. 5 ; F eh 
Niece. A Dwarf cannot be too little. So 
Cler. T'll make him a Blackamoor, to'diſtinguiſh him 
from the other too powerful Du arf — { Sighs.] the 
 Cafid —— I' place that beauteous Boy near you, 
'twill look very natural He'll certainly take you 
for his Mother Venus. nat ok BEES IE ets 


"Niece, I leave theſe Particulars to your ow 
Fancy. SALE SLA et: e 
1 00 
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kr. Pleaſe, Madam, to uncover your Neck a little; 
little lower Rill — a little, little lower. | 3 2 
Niece, I'll be drawn thus, if you pleaſe, Sir. 


Chr. Ladies, have you heard the News of à late 
Marriage between a young Lady of a great Fortune, 


and a younger Brother of a good Family ? 
Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it ? Net Bhs 
Clr. This young Gentleman, Ladies, is a particular 


Acquaintance of mine, and much about my Age, and 
Stature 3 (look me full in the Face, Madam ;), he ac- 


cidentally met the young Lady, who had in her all the 


perſections of her Sex; (hold up your Head, Madam, 
that's right;) ſhe Jet him know that his Perſon and 
Diſcourſe were not altogether diſagreeable to her — 
The Difficulty was, how to gain a fecond Interview, 
(your Eyes full upon mine, Madam ;) for never way 
there ſuch a Sigher in all the Valleys of Arcadia, as 
rd exfortunats ad during the Abſence of her he 

Aunt, A-lack-a-day — poor young Gentleman! 

Niece. It muſt be he— what a charming A i9 


7 . 

Clir. At , Ladies, he 3 bim, of 

n Expedient ; he dreſt himſelf juſt as 

ume to draw her Picture; (your Eyes full upon mine, 

pray, Madam. RM ho. | 

Hsmp. A ſubtle Dog, I warrant him. 

Cler. And b * Means 1 an O 

carrying her off, marrying her. Ek 

3 Indeed, your Friend was à very vicious young 
* | 


Maas, Yet perhaps the g Lady was not diſpleas'd 
u what he done. "NG i CUR 


Lover, when ſhe made him that Confeſſion? 
hen ſhe. 


t out of her Guardian's Hands. 


Aunt, 
if thoſe head-trong young Baggages about Town. 
2 C4 Cher. 


am now, and 


yor=2 


pportunity of 


Chr. But, Madam, what were the Tranſports of the 
Mice. I dare ſay ſhe thought herſelf very happy, 


is very true, Niece — There are abundance 
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'Cler. The Gentleman has often tod me, he wis 
ſtrangely ſtruck at firſt Sight; but when ſhe ſat to him“ 
for her Picture, and aſſum'd all ' thoſe Graces that ue 
proper for the Occaſion — his Torment was fo exqui. 
fite, his Paſſions ſo viblent, that he could not have liv'd 
a Day, had he not found Means to make _o Charmer of 
his He art his own. 

Hump. *Tis certainly the fooliſheſt thing in the World 
o ſtand ſhally-thally about a Woman, w one l a 
Mind to marry her. | 


'Cler. The young Painter wurd poet the Su 
I believe I have the Words by Heart, on | e 


2 oy r - = eg® 


Niece, A Sonnet! pray 9 e % b , 

I, TT | 

: | 5: IV; ; E 

f zr hen gentle Partheniſſa — * u os * 

„Ad favettly ſmiles, and; geh — tru Toes 248” 

A thouſand Shafts around her fly, e: 
LIFT e Sons nd oa E N- A wh 

21 140 3 * 9% 164. 1 DIY, ] 

SOR 

N IF thin fe Iabours t be en.. 


With all ber killing Air and Mien 
For /o much Rein, Jo much” arh,” F&l19 03 en 
What Mortal can Luer, his = LY 7:8 14h a1 
A oO 
Hun I faney if uss ſung, odd Wins 2 very 
Pretty Catch, 8 0 I Saree) 
Chr." My ger wer Has u Mee! your walk hes, c 
[ Here it is fon” 

Aunt. Why, this is pretty. I tak nk 
never be without a good Sin woyY brightens the 
Features ſtrangely — I profeſs” „d; Pl, 
noob 1 ſtep in, and give. _ Orders, en "with" ger 

P en y. f n #*A\ 'B3 9 izD 

Niece, Was not-this adreintarous! Painter 4 N c 


rim | % ef 1 aud, 
Wed t. 1 yavey erb- asg nol)? 
+ -4 ; 
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Chr. It was Clerimont, the Servant of Partheniſ/e ; 
but let me beſeech that beauteous Maid to refolve, and 
make the Incident I feign'd to her a real one 
Conſider, Madam, you are environ'd by cruel and 
treacherous Guards, which would force you to a diſa- 
greeable Marriage. ; your Caſe is exactly the ſame with 
the Princeſs of the Leonti nes in Cleliag. 
| Niece, How can we commit ſuch a Soleciſm againſt alb 
Rules! What, ia the firſt Leaf of our Hiſtory to have 
the Marriage? Vou know it cannot be, 1 3 

Cler. The pleaſanteſt Part of the Hiſtory. will be after 
Marriage, m mh ar Man bn ea en mn! 

Niece, No! I never yet read of a Knight that entered 
Tilt or Tournament after Wedlock - is not to. 
be expected When the Huſband begins, the Hero 
ends; all that noble Impulſe to Glory, all the generous 
aon for Adventures is conſumed ip the. Nuptial 
Torch ; 1 don't know how it is, but Mars and Hu 
never hit it. hi ves i bis ot 0 

Hump. [Li ning.] Conſum'd in the Nuptial Torch! 
Mars and Hymnen! What can all this mean ?—1 am ver 
glad I can hardly read — They could never, get theſe 
ſoliſh Pancies into my Head —T had alwhys a ffrong 
Brain. 823 Hark ye, Coufin, is not this Paititer a 
comical DSgR rng 5 8 * 

Mece. I think he's very agreeable Company — © © 

Hump. Why then 1 tell you what'— marry him — 
\ Painter's a very genteel Calling — He's an ingenious 
Fellow, and certainly poor, I fancy he'd be glad*on't x 
ll keep my Aant out of the Room a Minute or two, 
lhat's all the Time you have to confider = [Exit. 

Cler, Fortune points cut to us this only Oegaffon of 
our Happineſs: Loves of Celeſtial Origin, and needs 


no long Acquaintance to be manifeſt, Lovers, like 


Angels, ſpeak by Intuition — Their Souls are in their 

Yes — | | 
Niece. Then I fear he ſees mine. J Aſide.] But I can't 
think of abridzing our Amours, and cutting off all far- 
ther Decorations of Liſguiſe, Serenade, and Adventure. 
: C 5 | Ci Fe 
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; Cler. Nor would I willingly loſe the Merit of long 
Services, Midnight Sighs, and plaintive Solitudes — 
were there not a Neceſhty. | 

Mice. Then to be'ſeiz'd by Stealth! | 

Cler. Why, Madam, you are a great Fortune, and 
ſhould not be married che common way. Indeed, Mz. 
dam, you ought to be ſtol'n ; nay, in ſtrictneſe, I don't 

know but you ought to be raviſhd. k. 

Niece. But then our Hiſtory will be fo ſhort. 
 Cler, I grant it; but you don't confider there's a De. 
vice in another's leading you inſtead of this Perſon that'y 
to have you; and, Madam, tho* our Amours can't 
furaiſh out a Romance, they'll make a very- pretty 

Novel — Why ſmiles my Fair? PET IOC Ne. | 

Niece. I am almoſt' of Opinion, that had Oroondates 

been as preſſing as Clerimont, Caſſandra had been but 2 
Pocket. Book: But it looks ſo ordinary, to go outata 
Door to be married — Indeed, I ought to be taken out 
of a Window, and run away with, | 


Enter Humphry and Pounce. | 
Hume. Well, Couſin, the Coach is at the Door, If 


* 5 


you pleaſe Þ1] lead you. 3 | 
NMiece. 1 put myſelf into your Hands, good Savage; 

but you promiſe to leave me. 

_ Hump. I tell you plainly, you muſt not think of 

haWnene.. fa 1." 3-440; 8 
Pounce. {To Cler.] You'll have Opportunity enough 

to carry her off; the old Fellows will be buſy with me 

I'll gain all the Time I can, but be bold and proſper. 

-. Niece. Cleriment, you follow us. 575 
Cler. Upon the Wings of Love. 


ACT 


mY 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 
Eater Clerimont Ser. and Fainlove. 


kr. Sen. 2 ſhe gave you this Letter, and bid 
you read it av a Paper of Verſes ? 
| Fain, This is the Place, the Hour, the lucky Minute 
Now am I rubbing up my Memory, to recollect 
ib you ſaid to me when you firſt ruin'd me, that I may 
Cler. Sen. Your Eloquence would be needleſs — tis 
ſo unmodiſh to need Perſuaſion : Modeſty makes a Lady 
embarraſs'd — But my Spouſe is above that, as for 
Example, [Reading her Letter.) *©* Fainlove, Tou dew't - 
t cem to want Wit — therefore I need ſay no more, than 
that Diftance to a Woman of the World is becoming in as 
Man, but an Huſband : An Hour hence come up the back 


« Stairs to my Clejet. , 
eee Adieu, Mon Mignon.” 
I am glad you are punctual, I'll conceal myſelf to 
obſerve your Interview — Oh, Torture! but this 
Wench muſt not ſee it IA. 
Fain, Be ſure you come time enough to fave my 
Reputation, | 35355 
Cler. Sen. Remember your Orders, Diſtance becomes 
no. Man but an Huſband, | | 
Fain, I am glad you are in N Humour on the 
the 


Occaſion z but yon know me tx ut a Bully in 
Love, that can bluſter only *ti inute of En- 
gagement — But I'll top my Part, and form my 
Conduct by my own Semtiments — If ſhe 

coy, Ill grow more ſaucy — "Twas fo I was won 


BY ſelf. 
C6 Chr. Sen. 
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Cler. Sen. Well, my dear Rival — your Afſignation i F- 
draws, nigh — you are to put oꝶ yν, Tranſpott, b Lady 
impatient OR Heart won't let you wait her Arti. of th 
val — Let the dull Family-thing and Huſband, who force 
reckons hiß Mbments. by His es, be koptent to Gent 
wait, but you are a Gallant, and meaſure Time by M. 
Extaſies. 3 i n miſta 
Fain. I Rear her coming te your” — good Wl Beau 
Huſband know your Duty, and don't be in Fg ew to co 
when your Wife has. a Mind to be in private — To Com 
your Poſt, into the Coal- hole. 
eus Mes: element. © WY 
St 23244233 £3 LY vo! . KR Ju SAT! een. 
Welcome, my Dear, my tender Ch e 
to my longing Arms — feel the Heart pat, that falls Wl (ome 
W. riſes as you ſmile or .frown e the extatic Will ace 1 
ment! 7 x] bf 1 : | U 0 
I chink chat was ſomething like what has been ſaid to Lad 
Wen 2 W | Fa LA ld. Liter 
Mr. Cler. Very well — Zainlove— proteſt I value * 
myſelf... for my Diſcerning — I knew you had Ref 
Fire through all, the Reſpe&t you ſhew'd. me — But I ion 


how came you to make no direct Advances, young Wl For: 


Gentleman ? — Why was I forc'd to admoniſh your C 
Gallantry. D 6 3 15 on. 
Fain. Why, Madam, 1 knew you a Wemar of Breed- Wl 7 
ing, and above the ſenſeleſs Niceties of an Engl ner 
Wife — The French Way is, you are to go ſo far, bea 
whether they are agreeable or not: If you are fo. hap N 
as to pleaſe, Nobody that is not of a conſtrain'd Be- to 
bhaviour, is at a Lofs to let yoa know it — Befides, if No. 
the humble Servant makes the firft Approaches, he ha” ] 


the Impudence of making a Requeſt, but not the Ho- 
nour of obeying a Command, A 
Mrs. Cler. Right — a Woman's Man ſhoukt conceal 
Paſſlon in a familiar Air of Indifference — Now there's 
Mr. Clerimont ; I can't allow him the leaſt Freedom, 
but che unf tſhionable Foot grows fo fond of me, he can- 
not hide i in public —= | _—_—_ 


2 2 Fain 


. te Acoomriicnto Fool" Gr 


on Wl - Fain. Aye,” Madam, I have ofteni!wonder'doat your 
ud WY 1.adyſhip's Choice of one that ſeems to have fo little 
n. ot the Baan Monde, in his Carriage, but juſt Wat yo 
force him to — while there were fo many pretty 
Gentlemen l Tet 9117 LL * [ Dantcinꝝ. 
Mrs. Chi, O yen — nybu are mightily- 
miſtaken, if you think ſuch Animals as you, and prettys 
Beau 7 7/M01//6, and pert N Bui The F faffer you = 
o come in, and play about iy Rooms, are uH Ways in" 
Competition With a Niumawhoſe! Name one would wear 
Fain. Ox! Madam then I find we are — 
Mrs. Cr. A Woman of Senſe muſt have Reſpect . 
: Man of mht Character but, alas! Refpeck . What 
is Refpettiꝰ & is not che Thing — Refpe&t Ras 
ſomething too fd ſolkm for ſoft Moments ee Phings! 


1 fo Hours of Dalliance. 
Ca How hate I wrong d this . 
roy — 154801 eben 1 her pure 
Eſteem for me. 

Mrs. Gler, Beſides, thoſe Fellows foo whowy: we have 
Reſpect, have none for us; I warrant on fuch an 8 
fon Clirimont would have ruſſtod ene, out of a 
Form, while you 

Cler. Sen. A good Hiar = now ag, dee e 
g on. a E 2 
d- Fain. "TIO" then, you. athw us grter Pe ſoft Mo- 
1/6 WH ments, why do we miſem] ploy em. Let me kifs Nie: 
ir, beauteous Hand, and 8575 chat graceful Fame. 
Py Mrs. Cler. How, Fainlowe 1 Witat, you don't deſi 
e. inent But ny Lips" bare 3 a 
if ar on 'em to-day; han't'they fo 
as” Fain. King.] Noe — they are al Sefineks — 
o- Their n Sweetneſs is inexpreſſihle— Here 

Language fails Let me applaud i not by the 
al  Viterance but by the Touelt of mine. 0 
e's * 3 
n, Enter Clerimont, [OR — his aan 
n- Chr. Sen. Hay Villain l Raviſker ! Invader of my 
bed aud Honour! draw. 


— 


. 
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Mrs. Cler. What means this Infolence =— this In. 
truſion into my Privacy? What, do you come into 
my very Cloſet without knocking? Who put this into 
your Head? „ e Ht en ee 

Cler. Sen. My Injuries have alarm'd me, and II 
be x no longer, but ſacrifice your Bravado, the Author 

„em. b 21 6693-9 ct 

Mrs. Cler. O poor Mr. Fainlve ——— Muſt he die 
for his Complaiſance, and innocent Freedoms with 
me? How could you, if you might ? Oh! the ſweet 
Youth ! What, fight Mr. Fainleve * What will the 
Ladies s þ+ 15 

Fain. me come at the Intruder on Ladies pri- 
vate Hours —— The unfaſhionable Monſter ll 
prevent all future Interruption from him — Let me 
come | [ Drawing his Swerd. 

Mrs. Cler. O the brave p Creature! Look at 
his Youth and Innocence He is not made for 
ſuch rough Encounters —— Stand behind me 
Poor Fain ? — There is not a Viſit in Town; Sir, 
where you ſhall not be diſplayed at full Length for 
this Intruſion I baniſh you for ever from my 
Sight and Bed. | ee BG 

. Cler. Sen. I obey you, Madam, for Diſtance is be- 
coming in no Man but an Huſband — [Giving ber the 
Letter, which fbe reads, and falls into a Swoon,) I've 
gone too far — [iſing ber.] The Impertinent was 
guilty of nothing but what my Indiſcretion led her to 
2 "np _— had theſe fix Weeks - 
but awakes. a=— Well, Jenay, d your 
Part, indeed Come to 2 | 3 2 ready 
willing Fair One — Thou ball no Vanities, no Nice - 
ties; but art thankful for every Inſtance of Love that 
I beſtow on thee =——— _ [Embracing ber. 

Mrs. Cler. What, am I then abus'd? Is it a Wench 
then of his? Oh me! Was ever poor abus d Wife, 
poor innocent Lady thus injur d! 

[ Runs and ſcines Fainlove's Sword. 

| Cle. 
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Chr. Sen. Oh the brave pretty Creature — Hurt 
Mr. Fainl ue Look at his Youth, his Innocence 
Ha! ha! Inter pefing. 
Fain. Have a Care, have a Care, dear Sir - I know 
by myſelf ſhe'll have no Mercy. id. Arca: :.s 
Mrs. Cler. I'll be the Death of her —— let me come 


on Stand from between us, Mr. Clerimont — 


would not hurt you. [Puſhing and crying. 
Cler. Sen. Run, run, Jenmy. Exit Jenny. 
Looks at her upbraidingly before he ſpeaks. 
Well, Madam, are theſe the innocent Freedoms you 
daim'd of me? Have I deſerv'd this? How has there 
been a Moment of yours ever interrupted with the real 
Pangs I ſuffer ? The daily Importunities of Creditors, 
who become ſo by ſerving your profuſe Vanities : Did 
ever murmur at ſupplying any of your Diverſions, 
chile I believ'd em (as you calld *em) harmleſs ? Muſt, 
then, thoſe Eyes, that us'd to glad my Heart with their 
familiar Brightneſs, hang down with Guilt ? Guilt has 
transform'd thy whole Perſon ; nay, the very Memory 
of it — Fly from my growing Paſſion. * 
Mrs. Cher. 1 cannot fly, nor bear it — Oh ! look not 
Cler, Sen. What can you ſay? ſpeak quickly. 
6% [ Offering to draw. 
Mrs. Cler. I never ſaw you mov'd before Don't 
murder me, Impenitent ; I'm wholly in your Power aa 
. —— but remember I have been ſo in a tender 
egard, 5 | 
Clr. Sen. But how have you conſider'd that Regard ? 
Mrs. Cler. Is't poſſible you. can forgive what you 


enſnar'd me into? — Oh at me kindly =—— You 


- 


know I have only err'd in my Intention, nor ſaw 
Danger, till, by this honeſt Art, you had ſhown- me 
what 'tis to venture to the utmoſt Limit of what is 
lawful. You laid that Train, Pm ſure, to alarm, not 
to betray, my Innocence =—— Mr. Clerimont ſcorns 
ſuch Baſeneſs ! Therefore I kneel — 1 weep, I am 
convinc'd. | Kneel:. 
Cler. Sen. tales ber up embracing 85 
5 ; Cut. 
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Cler. Sen. Then: knerl, and weep no more my 


Faireſt my KeconciVd ! fo in a. Moment, 
for know I cannot (without wringing my own Hear) 


give you the leaſt Compunction — Be in Humour 
t ſhall be your own Fault, if ever there's a ſetious Word 
more on this Subject. bo HN d: wo FL er 

- Mrs: Cier. I muſt correct every Idea thut riſes. in my 
Mind, and learn every Geſture of my Body ne 
I deteft the 'Thing I was. tn: © not tu e wo 
Str. Sen. No, no — You muſt not do ſo — Our Joy 
and Grief, Honour and Reproach, are the ſars ;. you 
muſt ſlide out of your Foppery, by Degrees, ſo that it 
may appear your oπ˖ n At. 
Mrs. Chr. But this Wenchĩ | ng 
OCler. Sen. She is already out of your Way You 
ſhall ſee the Cataſtrophe of her Fate yourſelf But! 
ſill keep up the fine Lady till we ga:oud'of Pon 
You. may return to it with as decent: Airs" as. yd plenſe 
— And now I have ſhown you your Error, min ſo 
JOG as to repeat you a Couplet on the Occa · 


z 


* | 15 29 * N 

ey only who gain Minds, true Laurel aer: 
Ti leſs to conquer, than convince, the Fair. TExeuni, 
Enter Pounce, wvith Paperrt. 

I Table, Chairs, Pen, Int, and Pnper i! 
Pounce. "Tis a Delight to pall theſe old Raſcals, and 
ſet em at Variance about Stakes, which I know neither 


of 'em will ever have Poſſeſſion o. | 
Enter Tipkin, and Sir Harry 
Jip. Do you deſign, Sir Harry, that they ſnall have 
an Eſtate in their own Hands, and keep Houſe, them- 
ſalves, poor Things? . e 
Sir Har. No, no, Sir, I know better; they ſhall go 
down into the Country, and live with mes not tonch 4 
Farthing of Money, but having all Things negefary 


»  v 


We” 1 they ſhall go tame about the Houſe, aud 


| 
| 
| 
| 


The 
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4%. Well, Sir Harry, then conſidering that all hu- 
nan Things are ſubje& to change, it behoves every Man 
ge * 

that has a uſt Senſe of Mortality. to take care of lt. 
Mone7ß. «03358 > 
tar 1 1 don't nme what you mean, Brother | 
What do you drive at, Brothes?.. 

\7jp. This Inſtrument is executed you, your Son, | 
ind my Niece, which diſcharges me 0 all Retroſpects. 
vir Har: It is confeſs'd, Brother ; but what then? — _ | 
Tip. AN that remains is, That you pay me for the = 
dung Lady's twelve Years Beard, as . l mech a 
Charges, as Wearing Apparel, He. | 
Sir Har. What is this you ſay? Did 1 give you my 
Diſcharge from all Retroſpedts, as you call it, and after 
all do you come with this and t'other, and all that? 1 
bod Lon a 1 an you, Sir, to N e I had you 
Tip. [ finds — what: you are, Sir 3 kann 
Sir Hur. ; Mlhat am I, Sir? What amob? . D ment! 
Tip, Why, Sir, vou are angry. Ae 
dir Har. Sir I » feorh your Words, I axe; net angry 
- Mr. Poumcd is my Witneſs, I am as gentle as a 
lanb— Would it not make any Fleſh alive angry, to ſee 
cloſe. Hunks come after all with a Demand of —— =» 
Tip. Mr. Paunce, pray inſorm Sir Harry in this Point. 
Pounct. Indeed, $ir-Henry, loamaſt tell you; plainly, that 
Mr. Tip4in, in this, demands nothing but what he may 
recover For tho · this Caſe may = canſider'd Mul- 
fariam; that is bay; a8 tis uſually, commonly, Hitatim, 2 
r vulgarly expteſt do Vet, I ſay, when we Any ob- 
koe, thakithe Power is ſett lecd as: the Law requires, 4/- 
2 2 y the Conſent — F _—_— Lo ms 
om! imports vou are ac quai with- the 
n ges Which 1 Family, by tts Alli “ 

— corroborates Fapdin's Demand, rx 5 

ideal —ů—ůů— aas 1: 
Sir Har. Why then I find you are his Adviſer alt: 


hs „ eM and l ol aoblon & fot 


Temes; . Gow ya love 10 yros 
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mote among my Clients a good Underſtanding ; tho 
Mr. Tipkin may claim Four Thouſand Pounds, Vl enga 
for him, and I know. him fo well, that he ſhall Fu 
Three Thouſand Nine Hundred and Ninety-cight Pounds, 
Four-Shillings, and Eight-pence Farthing.  * - 

Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pownce, you are too hard upon me, 

Pounce, You mult confider a little, Sir Harry is your 
Brother, aig WNT | 

Sir Har. Three Thouſand Nine Hundred and Ninety- 
eight Pounds, Four Shillings, and Eight-pence Farthing! 
For what, I ſay ? for what, Sir ? | le 

Pounce. For what, Sir! For what ſhe wanted, Sir, a 
fine Lady is always in want, Sir— Her very Cloathy 
would come to that Money in half the Time. 

Sir Har. Three Thouſand Nine Hundred and Ninety- 
eight Pounds, Four Shillings and Eight-pence Farthing 
— Cloaths! Pray how many Suits does ſhe wear out in 
a Year? aue eh tt 

Pounce. Oh, dear Sir, a fine Lady's Cloaths are not 
old by being worn, but by being ſeen. | 


Sir Har. Well, I'll fave her Cloaths for the future, 81 
after I have got her into the Country — TIl warrant her I 7 
ſhe ſhall not appear more in this wicked Town, where te 
Cloaths are worn out by Sight And as to what you Bi 8 
* I tell you, Sir, tis Extortion ? "LY Vill 

Tip. Sir Harry, do you accuſe me of Extortion ? $coi 

Sir Har. Yes, I ſay Extortion. N 1 : 7 

| bed Mr. Pounce, write down that There are ver you 
Laws provided againſt Scandal and Calumny Bt, 
oſs.of Reputation may tend to Loſs of Money you 

Pounce. Item, For having accus'd Mr. Tiphin of Ex- 8 


tortion. | | h hv 
Sir Har. Nay, if you come to your Items Look 50 
Mr. Tiphin, this is an Inventory of ſuch Goods a wen 
left to my Niece Bridget by her deceas d Father and: 
D par ing at her Marriage o 

Imprimis, A golden Locket of her Mother's, with ſome 
thing very ingenious in Latin on the Inſide of it m_ 
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hen, A Couple of Muſquets, with two Shoulder-belts 
ad Bandelier s. 

lem, A large Silver Caudle-cup, with, a rue * 
ngraven on it. 

Pounce. But, Sir Harry #344 : 

Sir Har. Item, A Baſe Viol, with almoſt al 8 
dit, and only a ſmall Hole on the Back. Yee 
Pounce, But nevertheleſs, Sir — 

Sir Har. This is the Furniture of my Brother's Bed- 
hamber that follows — A Suit of Tapeſtry: Hangings, 
ith the Story of Judith and Ho s, torn only where 
he Head ſhould have been off —an old Bedſted curiouſly 0 
wought about the Poſts, conſiſtiag of two Load of 
Timber. A Hone, a Baſon, three Razors, and a Comb- 
cale — Look ye, Sir, 8 | 21 
Pence. Alas! Sir Harry 3 ten Quire of 

lem, tis all s mr», in the: ord Ret | 

Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Faun and Mr. n yo 

xe both Raſcals, 

Tip. Do you call me Raſcal, Sir Harry? | 

ure, Sir Hær. Ves, Sir. | 

her WY 7. Write it down, Mr. Pounce — at the End of 

ere Bl the caf. 

50 Sir Har. If you hw Room, Mr. Pounce — Put PE 
Villain, Son of a Whore, Carmadgeon, TIS, and 


Scoundrel. 

Tip. Not io faſt, Sir he cannot write ſo faſt, 
you are at the Word Villain — Son of a Whore, I take 
it, was next === You may make the Account as large as 
ou pleaſe, Sir Harry, 

Sir Har. Come, come, 1 n be . 13 
Hark ye, Sirrah, draw What do you do at this End 
the T. Town without a Sword? — Draw, I ſay —— 

Tip. Sir Harry, you are a Military Man, a Colonel 
of the Militia. 

Sir Har. I am fo, unk, and will run ſuch an ex- 
vrting Dog as . through the Guts, to ſhow the 
Militia is uſeful. 

Peunce. Oh FORT oh dear! wes How am 1 con- 
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12 8. 
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| 
| 
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A, to ſee; Perſons: of your Figure thus mov'd. 
he 

aſterwards. 


P. 
dir Har. Tiphin, live theſe two Henk _ ye expeſl- 


Butt” Humphry Lalliag Niece, Mes. Clerimont led } 
Fainlove, Capt. Clerimont, and Clerimont Sen. 


Pounce. . are theſs? Hey-day, who are theſe, Sir 
Hare S n 
ao Har. Wee Frolick, is. Wedding-day ——w 

alter. , ' 

: Hump. Haw, — 3 'F ather — Maſter Uncle— Come, 
you, muſt, ſtin your Stumps, vou muſt dance — Come, 
old Lads, kiſs the Ladies ——— _ 

Mrs. Olen. Mr., FTiplin, Sir Harry, — beg Pardon 
for an Introduction ſo. mal-a- propos know ſudden 


li Way — Alas, Mr. Gubbin, 


Ramiliarit ys. not the Jag 
this Father and Uncle of yours muſt wt new model'd— 


How they ſtare bothiof them 
Sir Har. Hark ye, Numps, who is this? you have brought 
hither ? Is it not. the famoys flxfe Lady Mrs. Clerimont— 


What a Pox did you let her come near your Wife — 

- Hump, Look: ye, don't expoſe yourſelf, and play ſome 
mad Country Prank to diſgrage- me before her — I ſhall 
be laugh'd at, Wy ſhe Lnows I underſtand better. 

Mrs. Cler. late, Madam, your- coming 
out of the Bondas age rec org a Virgin Stato A eum 
do what ſhe milky properly till ſhes marry d. ö 

"0 Har. Did you hear what ſhe ſaid to your Wiler 0 


Eater Aunt bifore a Sede of N . 

1 80, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take __ 
and. 3 J. Fs pouſe To- day, according to.Caltom;? 

Mo Cletimont, Lu Fong my Auntt to] i 
rs. dam, I muſt beg your ůbardon; In 

pollbly : Un that 25 Coker: 2 it yon arg 

ending in to Table — beſides, tis ſo offenſively {weet it 
wants baren we ara io delighted with in frown 


1 
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Aunt, You'll. pardon-it, "linee'" we did. not erpeck . 


Who is this ? 4 

Mrs. Cler. Oh, Mada m, I onl ſpeak for the uture, 
tle Saucers are fo much more ite —— Look ye, I'm I'm 
erfealy for the French Way, whene' er m admitted, I 
take the Whole upon me: — 


* ir Ber, The Nr. ede — T4 have you to 


* „lr. Vou' ll x not. IKE ! It; ; at Art, out « of a natural 
% Sullennels, 'but that will come upon you, by De- 
— — When I firſt went into 164 Popes mortally 
raid of a Frog, ia a. little T cou deat nothing 
lle, except 75 
Aunt. Eat F in "have? 'r% N one "Hay * cat 
rogs — Paw ! Pant | 
rs. Cler. Oh; Madam — A Frog and 2 Sallad afe 
lelicious Fare — tis not 25 come up in France itſelf, 
ut their glorious, {KR has, introduced the Diet 
hich makes em 8 ual He eradicated all, EA 
ood by Taxes, and for the Glory of the Monarch ſent 
he Subject a grazing; but T * 1 defer the Entertain- 
ent and Diverſion of the Day. 
Hump. Now Father, Uncle — before we go any. fur- 
her, I think tis neceſſary we know. who 11 = 
ether — then, J give either of, you, two Hours mp 
jo my Wi TRA: tis not my, Can — 
te 4 N 1 $2 8 
r. N hat, de L 
=; ſhe is not your ſhe's nearer bp 
hats well enoug — Well aid, Numps — Ha, ha, ha ' 
Hump. No, I don't mean fo, I tell you I don't mean 
) = My, Wife hides, her Fa ace under her Hat. 


© 
88 * 
ZE 85 
| 


LE A*. at Fainlove. 
| Ti. What F ne puppy ppy mean? Hi ? Hi Wike underaHat ! 
1 1 1 — Aye, ah, that 12 „that's The — 1 Jeſt, 
| Ut 


dir Har. Hauke, N wake ben — 
I; that a Woman, and are you really really [ WHSTY 48 
Hunp. Lam ſure of both. 
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Sir Har. Are you ſo, Sirrah.? then, Sirrah, this is y 
Wedding Dinner, Sirrah, — Do you ſee, Sirrab, 
roaſt Meat. 

Hump. Oh, ho! what, beat a marry'd Man! H 

| —— . 2 — proce Fray Wife; 
y y a young marry'd Man 

[ Runs behind F ainle 

Sir Har. Did not the Dog ſay, Brother Pownce ? Wh 

is this Mrs. Regoit — This Madam Clerimont ! 


the Devil are you all, but eſpecially who the Devil 
you too? 


(2 Humphry and Fainlove off the Stage, follein 
* [Hi] Maſter Pownce, W. my Nee 's Fo 
will be demanded now for I ſuppoſe that red Coat 
her — Don't you think you and Ty better break? 
| Paunce. You oi Bu ſoon as you pleaſe, but ti 

Intereſt to be honeſt a little longer 

Tip. Well, Biddy, fince you Could not accept of yt 
_ Covtin, 1 hope you han't t difpo ſed of yourſelf elſewh 
Niere. If you'll for a little © while ſuſpend your Cy 
ſity, you ſhall have the whole Hiftory of my Amour 
this my Nuptial Day, under the Title of the Loves 
Clerimont and Partheniſſa, 
N Then, Madam, your Portion is in ſafe Hand: 
Come, come, old Gentleman, tis in vain 
. contend ; here's honeſt Mr. Pownce ſhall be my Engin 
and I warrant yeu we beat you out of all your Holds 

Aunt, What, then, is Mr. Poxxce. a Rogue? he! 
have ſome Trick, Brother; it cannot bez he muſt! 
_ Cheated t 'other Side, for Pm ſure he's honeſt. 
Apart te Tip! 

Cler. Sen. Mr. Peunce, all your Siſter has won 
Lady, ſhe has honeſtly put Ro — Hands, and III et 
it her, at this Lady's particular Requeſt, . [70 out 
Pence. And the houſand Pounds 2 
your Brother's Behalf, I'm willing ſhould be hers al 
Cler, Then 8 in, and bring em all back to make 
beſt of an ill Game; we'll A. the Dinner and M4 
Dance together, or we ſhall tranſgreſs all Form. 1 


Sir 
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Re-enter Fainlove, Humphry, and Sir : 


dir Har. Well, ſince you ſay you are worth ſomething, 
and the Boy has ſet his Heart upon you, Flt have Pa- 
tence till I ſee further. 

Peunce, Come, come, Sir Harry, you ſhall find my 
Alliance more confiderable than you imagine; the 
Pernce's are a Family that will always have Money, 1 
tkore's any in tee u e 7e Fi Idlers. 0 


DANCE. lere. 


Cler. You'we ſoen th Extremes of the domeftic Life. 
* tos much confin'd = too free a Wife; 
Ds enerous Bond: you either bes d refrain, 
only on their linations ain; 
— te obey maſt love, Chi revere, 
While enly Slaves are gevern'd by their Fear. 
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Ritons, be be away, avith Factions Rage, 
For Liberty 728 each other wage, 
From F oreig 1 1% ave ge, Englith Stage. 
No more th Acalian Jquallin Tribe „ 
In Tongues unknown ; tit Poper ** Wit. 
rom R 


The Son (their ſel et phe 

And 1 Is, 8 335 ou know, t 35 0 

Huſbands tak# C 28 di B come ele, 

The Wonien ſay thtir anne is 2 riar. 
nne % „„ wyp* 


But Fr it not a ferious mt, to fee” * * Waren 


5 your C 1 | 
i then, for ur 

You ſbou d ſuch ver 1 
T he Nations, which cont 


Let Anna's Soil be 3 all its Charms; 
As fam N Lib'ral Sciences, as Arms < 
et thoſe Derifion meet, aubo would advance 
anners, or Speech, from Ital y or France. 
Let them learn You, who wou'd your Favour find, 


And Engliþ be the Language of Mankind. 
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